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TOI 


Moſt High and Mighty 


MONARCH, 
Graceof God, K ING 
of Great Brittain, France 
and Ireland, &c. 


SIR, 
Should have taught my hum- 


ble labours a lower preſump- 
tion than to have appoached 
our ſacred hand, if I had onely 
[weighed mine own weakneſſe 
nd diſability; but the dignity of 
this ſubject did ſomewhat encou- 
age me, being a remainder of that 
A 2 great 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 

great Hiſtoric, whoſe former part 
was ſo richlie drefled in the hap- 
py conceits, and high raptures of 
that Noble Luc AN: of whoſe a. 
bility in writing was not ſo am- 
birious in emulation, as officious 
in deſire to continue ſo ſtately an 
argument tor your Princelie care: 
with what ſucceſs I have perfor- 
med it, your MA1EST1E Sac- 
ceptation onely can determine, to 
whom if it preſent but the leaſt 
delight, my end is accompliſhed, 
for which | have run ſo great a 
hazard, as (perchance) to be cen. 
ſured a foile onely to Luc AN's 
luſtre; and choſe rather to fall 
under the weight of a great at- 
gument, than to preſent a mean 

one 


| 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
one to ſo high a hand: your Ma- 
18ST1Es renowned worth, and 
Heroical virtues (the perfection of 
nind meeting in you with the 


. [height of Fortune) may make you 


kcurely delighted in the reading 
of great actions; to whom hum- 
bly preſent this weak work, be- 
teching Almighty God long to 
ctabliſh your Majeſties Throne 
upon earth, enriching it with ble. 
ings of the right hand and the 


eſt; and after rocrown you with 
incorruptible Glory: So prayeth 


Your MAIESTIES 
moſt humble ſubject 


Tuo. Mar. 


The mind of the Picture, or 


Frontiſpiece. 


O Lucan [og untimely ſi iu. 
Thus did ſaire- bad Calliope complain 
, (i bileſs teares apace flow'd from by 
ie Tc Chriſtall gies) 

—— Againſi the too too baſly deſtinies ; 
Too cruell foſters, why azain am 1 
Enfore'd to weep, and tas your !yr any e 
was not my Orpheus death (though along ago) 
Enough for me to bear, for you to d? 
Orpheus ſo much by all the graces (ov, 
Whoſe charming $hill, and mache mu mov'd 
Tbe ſavage beaſts, the [lanes and ſenſeleſſt trees, 
Yet could not move the harder Beſtiaics. 
am bis limbs alas ſcattered abroa1 
On Hebrus banks, while down the ſ6/ver t 10d 
His learned bead was rom, and a'l aloa? 
Heard the ſad murmures of by dying tone ue, 
No other Tragedy but Lucan ſlain 
By your untimely flroke, could thus again 
Revive my 770 ü 0h could you not prolong 
That thread a while, until whe ſtately ſong 


| by 


of 


The mind of the Picture, &c, 
if bis Pharſalia bad been finiſh'd quite? 
that [avage bird of prey, what murdring Kite 
hald in the mid'ſt of that melodious lay, 
uwiſh the charming Nightingal away ? 
ſhu/ung' ft no luſts,no riots,nor mad ſt hnown 
(Corupting other manners with thine own) 
few crimes nor with laſcivious Wantoning 
did ft thou defile the ſacred Theſpian ſpring. 
ſhy verſes teach no foul adulteries, 

Wo rapes committed by the Deities, 

Which may from guilt abſolue the wr (i of men ; 
iu «ions great and true : thy bappie pen 
Horning H iſlorie with rapturts high, 

Nth quich conceits and ſound moralit ie 
(ldemn'd the ſtrong injuſtice of that age, 

lad re ins too much let loo ſe to civil rage, 


„ I oben Rome tbe ſtrength, which ſhe ha made, did ſe a, 


No longer able her own weight to bear, 
Taxing bad greatneſs,ond in deathleſs verſe 
ue wing fame of noble Sepulc bert, 
And bad'(t envbled moe ; but woe is me, 
Ii untimely ſtroke of death did filence thee, 
of which the grief not onely us invades, 
Wt dive: into the bleſt Elan ſh des, 
Sadding the worthies there that ſo did long 
lo fill a room in thine eternall ſore. 
here Cato thinks(and grieves it was demi) 
If thou had IN d, how great be ſhould have d) d: 
Ive Roman Scipio did diſdain a Temb 
on Libya ſhore, in hope to find a room 
Turia thy ſtately Veen, well content 
Save thereto have no other Monument, 
Thoſe ſtately Temples, where great Czlar's name 
Shall be by Rowe ador d, wanting the ſame 
Touch thy high lines might give, in time to come 
Shall envie Pompey's /m:l{ A3yptian Tomb. 
4 4 


Had 


The mind of the Picture, 


Had Juba's Tragich fall been ſung by thee 

1 bad eas'd the loſs of bis great Monarchie: 

But that to them and us did Fate denie 

That we the more might wail thy Tragedie. 

But bootleſly thus to complain (quot h ſhe) 

Is weake , 10 act is more befitting me. 

Down to the ſhades is ſu n will I ge, 

And trie what Magicks powerful Charms can do, 
A ſpations Cave there wa not oft bſo e 

Deſcry'd by mortal ye) within that ſhore = 

which wealthy France doth to the North diſplay, 
And Brittain's Ocean bounds. Thither t hey ſay, 
The wiſe Dulychian Heroe by advice 

0/ beauteous Circe, came to ſacrifice, 

And there reſtor d, hy bloud of Bullochs laing 

To filent Ghoſt the uſe of ſpecch again, 

Ihrougb that dark vault did Pha bus nere ſhout 149, 
Nor ever glided beam of cheerful day, 

The grove of Proſerpine ore ſhadow'd quite 
That diſmal ſhort,aud damps of drery night 
Condens'd the Air ; no birds thoſe boughs did grace 
Nor with ſweet mu(ich cbetr d the balcſul place, 
To this dark thicket did the Muſe deſcend 

To raiſe ber Poet's Ghoſt ; and to that end 
Preper'd the ſacrifices, Pluto, ts thee 

A Bull was ,o thy Perſephone 

AVngin He fer ; to the Eumenides 

A two-years hep. Then with the bloud of e 
She fil'd « cu, and gave it to your band 

Of ber dear Poets Gboſd,and with this command; 
Thou, once the glorie of the Aonian , -/ , 
But now their ſorrow, Lucan, drink this bloud. 
No other Nectar Phœbus gives thee now; 

Nor can the Fates a ſecond liſe beſtow ; 

A ſecond voice by this charm'd cup they may, 

To give ſome progreſi to that ſtately Lay 


Thus 


or, Frontiſpiece, 

th loi ſt un finiſir d. Ind it not until 

The Senates / words the life of Ceſar ſpill ; 

That be whoſe conqueſis gave dire Nero Reig, 
My as & ſacrifice io thee be ſlam, 

The Ghoſt receiv & the cup in bis pale band, 
Mk and fulfill d Calliopes command. 
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ON TINVATION 
5 7 of the Subject of 


UC AN Hiſtorical Po- 


„em till the death of 
Julius Cæſar. 


( — 


The frſt Book. 


— 


| 
d. | The Argument of the firſt Book, 


tian ſue to Caſar for a peace, 
Excuſe their crime, and crave their Kings releaſe: 
Ya | The King reftor'd by Calar to bis tate, 
Revolts again : Euphraner's noble fate, 
| — — viſion om Serapis ſent 
F w5 the change government. 
The war i Delta en {rb 
The overthrow and death of Ptolomy. 


i threarning Ocean now had ſpent in vain 
| 1 His telling (pice,and from the watery * 
B rom 


2 The firſt Book, 

Fram Xgypr feeble I reaſon,and the band 

Of Pharian flaves is Ceſer ſaſe at land 

Fill'd with revenge and ſcorn, arm'd with « rage 
Grearer then ruin can afſwage. 

His war is now made uſt ; but that great mind 
Too much diſda ins ſo juſt a caule to hind 
Prom ſuch a State gr ia d that they durſt afford” 
Wrong prohd enough to call on Ceſer's ſword, 
Or provocation to his furie lend, 

Whom Romg it e Nie hai ttenble d to offend, 
And rul'd his anger at no cheaper rate 

Then P 's fot and ruin of the Stite. 

How well could Rome excuſe the gods abo] 
For Ceſar'x\ate-wrough ſater and approve 
Their favour in ir, if no other State 
Had felt the force of his revived tate 
Bur Ægypte guiltic land ; in that war nought 
But jaſt revenge for Pompey had been wrought, 
The willing Senate had with joy decreed 
Honours for ſuch a conqueſt ; tor that deed 
From every Town th' lia lian yourh in chrongs 
Had met his Chariot with criumphal ſongs, 
Nor had yet Pompey ſpirit from che skic 
Repin'd ar fight of that ſolemnitrie. 

That act had reconcil'd the Conquerer 

To Rome again, had not the fatal war, 

What ſtraight in Aﬀeick,and in Spain enſu'd, 
His conquering armie wich freſh guilt ecabrew'd, 

The teacherous band of Ægpyts Soulders now 
That choſe 4;finoe, Queen,gan diſallow 
The pride of G amymedes,20d dildain 
A feeble woman, and baſe Eunuchs reign, 

All murder, all to mutenie inclin'd 

Yer each afraid to ſound each others minde : 
Till one at laſt more yenturons then the reſt 
Thus wich his own the thoughts of all expteſt. 


; 


The firſt Book, 
What end have theſe out armes ? why do we make 
zults in Read of wars 7 It arms we take 
free Niles fruirful regions from the yoke 
Romes ambition,why we do provoke 
be ſtrength of Ceſar at a time when he 
our King within his cuſtodie ? 
he King 28 2 for our truth doth lie, 
hazard not the war bur Piolomey, 
ugh our attempt againſt Ceſar ſhould ſucceed 
eftain the honour of ſo great a deed 
anting a lawful chiefe ; and tt will be thought 
bel lious tumults not juſt wars have wrought 
ich Egypt freedom. More may be obrain'd 
by peace , then can be by ſuch hazards gain d, 
en let us ſue for Ptolomy's teleaſe: 
ſar (though now incenſt) will grant us peace 
On ese terms ; and think ic beuet tat 
Then to be here entangled in a war, 
Vhileſt yer Pharſalia's telique: do remain 
To joyn their ſtre and tie theit fate ag tin. 
il t the diſperſ d not coaquet d powers of Rome 
ire gathering bead, and tut ious nations come 
from Juba's King dome, Ammens fartheft ſands, 
dad where Spains Calpe bounds the weſte:n lands, 
Tocroſs hu growing fortunes : Bur it we 
Tender the Rate of young A, 
(Becauſe deſcended from great Lau race.) 
Why do we wrong her brother, ad miſplace 
Oar dutie fo ? prepoſterous loyaltie 
tu, to honor Laus familie, 
And therefore Lags law'ull heir de poſe, 
A general ſhout, which through the Camp atoſe, 
dews thelt agreement too too great to be 
Surpprefled now, or term d a mute nie. 
even Arſinsẽ ſeeing this conle nt 


ls forc'd to be, ot ſeem(arlaaſt) comments 
1 


Eb + 


4 The firſt Book, 
Emba ſſadeurs to Ceſar they addreſs 
To beg the Kings inlargment, ſue for peace, 
And par don for their treacherĩe to him: 
Which they excus'd at large,and all the crime 
Upon Photins and Achillas laid: 
hoſe lives (ſay they) have for their tteaſom paid, 
Ceſar,chough once enrag*d,admirs their low 
Submiſſive prayers, and ſmooths his angrie roy, 
Scorning to loſe ſo proud a wrath upon 
Such worthleſs objects; or intent alone, 
On civil ats, reſet ves his fut ie all. 
Io wreak in nothing but his countreys fall, 
Nouęht but fo hard and ſo abhorr'd a crime 
Had guilt and dinger great enough for him. 
He briefly grants them their deſii ed ends, 
And Piolomey back to his Kingdome ſends, 
Poor boy, vhat fatal freedome haft thou gain'd? 
Thou to thy ruin haſt thy wiſh obrain'd, 
Ti Ceſars ctueltie that ſets thee free, 
To make thre guiltie and then paniſh thee. 
Thine innocence did guard thee whil'ſt by him 
Thou wert confi'd,and could id not act a crime 
That might deſerve thy death; but well knew he 
Thy ages weakneſs, and the treachet ie 
Of thy perfidious and unconſtant men 
Would draw thee to offences, and thou then 
By'fair prerence of juſtice might'ſt be ſlain 
A ſacrifice to Cleopatra's (a)reigns 
And his deſires, we meanes thy crown ſhall buy, 
Or pay the hire of his adulcerre , 
8 Caeſar's —— _ atrue =_ ; 
or Ptolomey back to his le ſent 
(Whether that falſhood — the nations vice, 
Or elſe by nature or bad nurture (b)his, 
Or he by others cafie to be ſway'd) 
Forgers .be oath that he to — made. 


The firſt Book, 
fll'd with vain and fattering hopes,cals on 
ie forward faces t his own deſttuction 
nell rigg'd fleet ot Ships he forth doth ſend 
anduth near Canopus to attend 
lle that Eaſt trom Alczandria lies) 
ig cut off all proviſion and ſupplies, 
fut might by Sca to Coſars camparrive, 
echis his fi: ſt attempt doth fortune give 
bane ſeeming favour ; for while chere they lic, 
up nor Ship, ſevet'd unhappily 
Alone from all the reſt of cæſ os fleet 
this Agypii-n Navy is beſet. 
1) Eupbranor's val» ur, that tad never found 
faces hut tricadly, and ſo ot renown'd 
With Ceſa;*s fortune had tor Ceſar fought, 
This change ati:ights not; his undaunted thought 
Not feare but cage p ſeſſes; and though there 
kſer, he plaies th aſſailant every where, 
They teare te join with him, and evermore 
ue from his grapple yz as a chafed Bore 
The following hounds avoid ; fo Agyprs fleet 
vurprizes danger which ic dares not meet, 
lut being ſo many Ships they cannot all 
Licape trom z ſome, though unwilling, fall 
pon Eupbranor, and ate torc'd to bu 
With cheir own loſſe their fellowes victory. 
dome veſſels bot d *cwixt wind and water ſunk, 
And drinking waves, into the waves were dtunk, 
'Gainſt others from the Roman veſſel! fire, 
Wrapt up in bals was thrown ; whoſe active ite 
The Ocean could not quench und ill coo late, 
And did nut ſuccour then but changer he fate. 
Some dead, me living float in Neptun; flood, 
The Sea diſcolour'd with the victours blood. 
Had bur one more of C@/ers Sbips been caughe, 


Ih Agyprian fleet a _ prey had ſought, 
3 


and 


6 The firſt Book, 
And learned then how they deceived took, 
But Fortunes bair which hid a mot tall hook, 
But when at laſt thoſe few Cxſarians 
Were ſpent with wounds and toil, and that their hand 
Could for that endleſſe take no more ſuffice 
Eupbranor weary with ſabduing dies, 
Leaving the reſt of thoſe Ægyptun powers 
Surviyours rather then true Conquerours, 
Now Ptolomey was levying ſtrength by land, 
When Mubridetes wh e nde band 
Ot men, from Syria, and Cilicia came 
Raiſed from thence by him in cæſar name. 
And marching ſwiftly o'r the Land, at laſt 
Acciv'd where ſtrong Peluffam's ficly plac'd 
Upon the continent, and on that fide 
Th' Agyptian bounds frem Syria doth divide : 
Pelufiuty's fiength is choughe by land to be 
Agypu defence as Pharos is by fea, 
But now (alas) roo wedt it proves to ſtay 
Fierce Mithridates courſe, who in one day 
(Thoughichere Acbillas left a Garriſon) 
Summens, affanlcs, and wins by force, the Tow ; 
_ ſtaics he there, ——— ſpeedily. 
o join his ſtrength with cſur t power, whom 2 
Ot this exploir before had certiſt d. 
This Mubridates, who on Caeſar's fide 
Se well had ſery'd, as to deſerve from him 
After this war, the Thracien Diadem, 
Ot grear arid roiall parentage was ſprung, 
And trained up in Princely arts, when young, 
By that gteat King, that Afran Conquerour, 
Who forty yeures withſtood the Roman power, 
And in ſo many Honour'd fietds did fame 
Lucullus, Y a, and great P name. 
Tae King, chi wr, typ Hem lay, 
Vinh all hs power, incends to march away 
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The firſt Book, 
h ſpeed through Delta, where the Fates decree 
ent the war, and his (ad tragedy, 
h Delta, Agyprs pride, the flower alone 
bands Hall che Pharian Kings dominion g 
1 theſe tertile breaſt a thouſand wales 
rinding tracks the wamcon Nilus plaies, 
with h amorous folding arms doth ſeem 
embrace 1mall lands,whileft his filver ſtream 
o ſeyerall channels oft ir ſelfe doth meer, 
oft ic ſelfe with wanton kiſſes greet, 
thoſe fair rivolers, which for the food | 
fliving bodies, beare the crimſon blood 
zevery part, within the river meer, 
there with kiſſes numberleſſe do greet 
kemſelves ; and as they through each other glide, 
like many knots, as if they took a pride 
lacheic ſt ange foldings,and themſelves did pleaſe 
arhoſe admired Anaſtomoſes, 
Tais fertile region, whoſe extenſion makes 
ut triangle, trom the letter takes 
alta tor name, v hoſe baſis is the Sea, 
| INtole two ſides Niles, to wideſt channels be; 
{x all the other five within thoſe two 
no the Northern Sea through Delta go, 
Down from the leſſer cata ract Nile flowes, 
V in one fingle channel North-ward goes 
Hom Elephanris Ile the ancient bound, 
lem the Ethiopian, and —— ground. 
Four thouſand fut longi to that ſpatious plaine, 
Where Memphis ſtands, ſo farmed for che vaine, 
And miſpent labour of ſo many men, 
Her wondrous Pyramids ; which had not been, 
[natures bounty, and the wealthy ſoile 
Had not too much excus'd the Plowmans tolle. 
S many hands (as there were yainly found) 
tad been enoutzh t' have * the batren it g 
4 1 
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of 


8 The firſt Book, 
Of Ammons deſerts, or the Libyan ſands 
Fruictull by working, t& have enttench d whole lands, 
And fenc'd their Ægy pts oſten conquet d Town 
F:om Perſian, Græcian, and Italian powrs, 
At Memphis Nile his chancel doth divide: 
That branciythat flowes along the Eaſtern fide, 
Into the Or an rowls his curled waves 
At ftrang Peluhum ; th* othet channel laves 
A chouſand turlongs diſtant thence, as he 
aro the Ocean fals) the regions nigh 
To faire Canobus, which (by ancient tame) 
From Menelawus Pilot took che name; 
Who dying there, was buricd on the ſhore, 
When Agypt C:own that juſt King Protexs wore; 
Who took from Priem's wanton ſon away 
Airides beauttuus wife, his raviſh'd prey, 
Andco her husband atter her reftor'd, (abt 
Whea Troyes ſack'd towis had felt the veagetull 
Of arm'd Greece. Tit region, which berwee® 
Thoſe two the wideſt arms of Nile is ſeen, 
Is Delta, which fo plentifuily yields, 
Ceres and Baccbus, rich in paſture fields, 
And flawry meadowes where the bleating flocks, 
And horned heards do graze; the labouring Ox 
Weary'd in thoſe fat turrows, near deccives 
Hopes which che greedieſt husbandmaa conceiver, 
There lofty Cities Rand, and Towns of fame, 
Lakes flow, which from choſe Cities take their names, 
Butum <cnyiron'sd with the Butick lake, 
Where vace her Oracles Latone ſpake 1 
ete faire Dioſpolis, Lycopolis, 
Hecmop3lis, and Leontopolis 
Proud Cities tile: There d vb Bufiris Rand 
Fatal co ſtrangers that wee fore'd to land 
upon ber bloudy hoe; uutill the hand 
Orgreat Alu treed the gricycd land . 
; (0M 


The firſt Book. 


, 


that fell Tyrants reign, whoſe name the Town 


bears; near that is that faire City known 
Yenus name; there faite Panephylis, 

itis, Xois, and Cyrolpohs, 

San chict of all che region, 
«hich M inoie's ſtately Temple's ſhown, 
b:re fom'd P/ammitica entomded lies. 

re alſo Mendes famous wals do riſe, 
here Pn th" Arcadian god is worſhipped, 


goats adot d ;there goats (as we have read) 


þ wix with woman Rind; ſo got was 
tat loy'd the boy rurn's rea Cy pt eiſe tree. 
now to know the future wars lucceic, 
is King 2advis'd by Dioſcoridrs 
t from Cancbus he through Delta pals, 
Sace there S:1apis liarely Temple was) 
lv'd tocrove that Oracles advice, 
(ommands the Piiefts prepare a ſacrifice, 
This ſuake-I&e god Straps ſeared there, 
Whom all rich Agypr, and the nations near 
bevourly wo: (hip, and trom every port, 
To his undou ed Oracle reſort, 
Seals not to meu, Iiłe other gods, nor ſhews 
Hu truth by voice, 2s horned Ammon does , 
Nor like their Apis, lote-declating good 
Or bed, by raking or 1efubog focd , 
Nor like -he Delphian Phebas doth poſſeſſe 
lo killing rage, a wretched Prophe teſſe, 
Making {ad death the puniſhment or hire 
Of every ſoul his fury doth inſpire 3 
Bur gently glides into a ſlee ping breaſt, 
by dreams inſtruRing oui repoſe and reſt, 
Jn truths that c be by no labour gain'd x 
There one ly knewledge is wich caſe attain d. 
Io this renowned T mple far and near 


Ti Egyptian Lordi and Princes come to beare 


Truth 


— —— — 


10 The firſt Book, 


Truth without help of ſenſes, and to know 
By dreaming there their tutute weal or woe. 
Why ſhould this god his knowledge then declare 

To men, why men leaſt fit tor knowledge are ? 
And chuſe to come to them at ſuch a time, 

When they no duties can return to him 

Is it his bourty or his power to ſhew, 

That men ſo taught may plainly ſee they owe 

N «thing at all to ſtudies ofcheir own, 

Hut to his bounty and his power alone, 

Taar then can make them underſtand aright, 

W cn they de bereft of anderſtanding quite ? 
On elſe the god, when mea can exerciſe 

Ticir powers aud intelleQuall faculties, 

WII not deſcend with theit weak thoughts to join 
Com mixing humane reaſon with divine. 

Wichia the Temples iamoſt room, a bed 

Ot richeſt purple vtoaght with gold, was pred; 
To which the King was dy the Priefts convey'd, 
And there torike his dreaming viſi n lay'd, 

No d:cams at all within that facred room, 

Bur (uch as were divinely ſent, might come. 
O:hers, which from complexions difference, 

Oc na.ucall hamours flow'd, were baniſh'd thence; 
And thoſe which trum the ſtudies of the day, 

Or cares aroſe,in th* ourward Temple ſtay, 
And chere togechet flic in companies 

Ot different colours, haps, and qu-lities 
Fair ſanguin deem char ſeem to cheer the night, 
Wich deauteous ſhapes, und rofie wings, as brighe 
As is the morning, or thoſe flowrs, that grace 
In midſt of ſpring, the painted Flore's tace, 
Within the Temple merrily do ſpore ; 

To whom the Hittle Cpt ofr reſact; 
The litc!e Cypids from faire Venus grove 

S:c:ling by aighr, do thicher come, and love 
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h thoſe bright ſanguine dreams to paſſe away 
hours of night in ſport and aworous play, 
dreams ot choler in a tlawe-like he 
gb th ave, like lictle fiery Meteors lc 
th lw itt and angry motion to and fro, 
they fought within that place a toe. 
times up to the Temples roofe on high 
Ney ſoar, as if they meant to ſcale the se, 
r ſome impoſlible archicvement ſought x 
'allay the thirſt of an aſpiring thought, 
down below with ſad and heavy cheer 
y dead mens Tomba, and every Sepulcher, 
The dus ł ie dreams of melancholy light. 
Vich ſable wings like Bau, or birds of nighr. 
lutte ting in darkeſt corners here and there, 
kt all alone, and ſtill esch other feare, 
Courting dead skuls,and leeming to invite 
The diſmal! ghoſts for company by night. 
Tere all along the Temples whiced wall, 
Alegmatick lazy dreams, not wing'd at all, 
tu flow, like ſlimy Snails, about do crawl, 
lad evermore are thence atraid to fall, 
And ſo be drown'd ; for on the floor below, 
They do ſuppeſe deep pools of water flow. 
fur (wi't as thougtus can flie, as winds do blow, 
Or winged lightning, in a moment go {noiſe 
Toe flatuous dreams through th* aire ; ſometimes wich 
like the far-off affrighting chunders voice. 
beldes a thouſand «cher companicy 
Ofdreams, which do from daily cares ariſe, 
From thoughts and deeds of men;which do appear 
la torms a many and as different there, 
As all the World has objects, or is fill'd 
Wah deeds: All theſe to dreams diviner yield, 
lad flye aloote without ; nor dare they come 
lato the Tewples inward lacred toom. 


The 
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The dead of night had cloſed every eie, 
And flcep now ſeix i the breaſt of Prolomey, 
When lo a vifion trom Seis ſent 
Ty his affrighted tancy did preſenc 
The changed ſtate of Agyps hapleſſe land, 
Which now by fares appointment was athand, 
A larg-liz'd Ox, into that ſacred room 
Wich lad and heavy pace did ſcem to come, 

And lean be was, as if he had aot cat 

Ot long, or wanting, or refuſing meat; 

Save two white (pats, his colour whally black, 
One on his forehead, t other on his back 3 
And pafling by he ſeem' d co wiile and moan, 
From his black cics the rears faſt trickling down, 
Afﬀcer, a woman came ot ature call, 

Ol preſence ſtately and majcfticall ; 

Nm Tors and Caftics on her head ſhe bare, 
Bur looſe, as it all corn, hung down ber haire, 
Stroag chains did ſcem het naked arms to tie, 
Wich chat aroſe a diſmall ſhreek and ctie, 

As ic had been from Ghoſts infernall ſent, 
Waoſe tury rent the ret ll monument: 

And trom heit open'd tombs he ſaw ariſe 

The ghoſts of all ch: buci'd Piolomeys, 

From Legws ſon che fir jim order all, 

Who tolſowing, ſeen'dto wail the womans fall, 
Wich that cold chilling horrour from the breaſt 
O- Nleeping Pleo had baniſh · d teſt, 

Who with amazed thoug ats look' up and down; 
Buc when his cies werte ape, the light was gone, 
The Prieſts approach, and hearing him relate 
His d letfull dream, lamemt the wretched State 
O! Hype Kingdome and with one conſent 
Forete u ti 2pprurchiag change of government : 
Vet to appeale che gods, by their advice, 

The King commands a lolema liccifice, 
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zut neeret miſeries by far then thoſe 
Do threaten thee poor King; the god foreſhows 
Thy Countries furure dangers, and trom thee 
Conceals thine own approaching tragedy. 

To meet with Ceſar than he march d away 
Through wealthy Delta, and encamped lay 
len an high and ſpatious hill; which round 
Abour commonds the lower champion ground z 
From whence the Country be afar delcrib'd, 

A place by nature ſtiongly torub'd» 

Three ſevetall ies th aſcenc ſo ſteep and hard 
To climb, 2s ſcemꝰA impregnable, did guard 
One part alone without the aid ot men: 

Unto another part a ſpatious ſen 

And lake did ſeem to give protection: 

To guard the third a river (witty run. 
Berwixt the lake and which alone did ſtand, 
Tolend ſome paſſage, a {mall neck ot land: 
That little Iſthmos ſeem'd alone to ſtand 

la need of guarding by a ſouldicr's hand 
Againſt the toes . flault. Bot in that place 
The King ſuppeſes, tweie too much diig race 
Io be aſſaulted firſt, and would dilmay 

His (ouldiers hearts, for Ceſar there to tay z 
Or elle not ſafe in what delence the lake, 

The river, hill, or his own works could make, 
To hinder cæſa comming he intends 

Far off; and moſt ot all his forces ſends 

To guard a river where his patlage lay. 

That bank,on which th“ Ægyptian ſouldiers tay, 
Was high,and tar from water,and might well 
Keep the Cxſariant off, or them compell 

To fight on wondrous diſadvantage there. 
But Cſars troups incapable of feare, 

At firſt a — reſolve, — the place, 


In ſpight of diſadyanceges to pa 


And 
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And whil'ſt the Legionary ſouldiers throw 
*Gaink hi oer fide, to buſie there the for, 
Tniet ſtormes of winged piles ; whilſt ſame-of them 
Srrivero lay trees for bridges, o'r thr ſtream , 
The German cohorts up and down da try 
Tae rivers depth, and where moſt es ſily 
They mey or (4im,or wade the channel through ; 
And make as boldly racic attempts, as though 
They went againſt no cuemy at all. 

Wailſt the Egyptians do ſecurely gall 
Dawa from above th:ir labouring enemy, 

And on the place, not their own worth relye : 
Far all the weapons which trom them are throws, 
Require no ſtrength, bur by deſcent alone 
Being wounds to the Caſarians, who inrag'd 

To be 'gainſt ſuch advanrages ingag'd, 

Sigh, har their valour they muſt vainly loſe, 

N »t to ſubdue, but to approach their foes, 
Andmuſt contend as eagerly to gaine 

A fight, as erſt a conqueſt to obtaine. 
Againſt che river and the banks they goe : 
And in this war the ſoe is leaſt the foe, 
Ceſar perceives in what diſtreſſed plight 
The legiuns ties are inforc'd to fight, 
And therefore ſtraight commands his lighteſt horſe | Exh 


To heel about, and with a ſpeedy courſe Ane 
Far f om chat place to croſſe the river ore, To 
Which they performed ſwiſtly, and before Of 
In Xgyptian ſouldiers their approach could feare, | No 
Behind they chart d chem wich a ful carreer. To 
Whoſe force whilſt they, turning about, withſtood, I Th 
The legionary {ouldiers paſt che flood Wt 
Wich greater eaſe by bridges which made, But 


And through the ſhallomeſt fords the Germans wade.] WI 
And now at laſt th Agyptian Souldic:s 
Are forc'd, though loth, to entet equall wars, 


y 
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fear made them unequall, and ſubdu d 
loom as foughe with, by the fortitude 
qt Ceſars men, whoelſe had fought in vain 

ſo much ſweat and labour to obtaine 

battell, had they nos a conquelt had: 

id now a fl aughter, not a war was made. 

King from our his lofty camp beheld 

i ſlaughtred ſouldiers bodies ſtrow the field, 
Which lately they ſtood upon ; for ſcarce by flight 
Were any laved ; the Cælatian ipight 
Purſu'd the conqueſt which they had obtain'd 
With ſuch a fury, that the fields diſtain d 
All o'r with blood, might let ti Agyprians ſee 
How they before had tought uncqually. 
He views how few rerurn'd, that newes to tell, 
Which he had ſeen, and knew too ſadly well, 
But to the Camp, thoſe that e ſoaped were, 
Brought nothing but aſtoniſhment and feare, 
Ti incamped find in them no aid at all, 
But ſee the greatneſſe of their fellowes fall : 
Whom Ce/ars men ſo ſwiftly follow home, 
That to the trenches and out- works they come, 
Ceſar, that never in his batrels, held 
A toe {ubdu'd, till from his camp expell'd, 
Exhorts his ſouldiets to forget their pains, 
And freſhly torce the works, whilt tear there reigns, 
To end this war, and with the wealthy ſpoile 
Of Zgyprs King, eo recompence their toile, 
Nor need the Souldiers be incouraged 
To ſeek their wages for the blood they ſhed, 
They firſt invade that little neck of land, 
Which twixt the rives and the lake did ſtand, 
Bur that ch* Egyptian fouldiers moſt do guard ; 
When on the pafſage there begins a hard 
And bloody conflict, one fide fight to make 


Their conqueſt perfeR, and the fruit to take: 
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Th' other deſpair6 inſtead of courage arms; 
For vanquiſhed they tear cho worſt of harms, 
From either fide the paſſage vhete they ſtood, 
The lake and river arc diſtain'd with blood. 
Down halte dead bodies they precipitate, 

Who drown'd in water, taſte a double fate. 
There oft together, as they fighting ſtand, 
Egyptian and Czlarians hand in hand 
Dograpling fall into the crimfon lake; 

Not there (alas) theic enmity forſake : 

But weakly try the combat out, where he 

Thar conquers can no long ſurvivour be. 
Whileſt on that (ide the Camp, boch parties fought 
So furiouſly, and all hands thithet brought; 
Ceſar perceived on the other fide, 

That ſeea'd enough by nature fortifi'd, 
Where the aſcent was craggy, ſtecp and hard 
To climb, that Profomey had left no guard ; 

Or thoſe that had been lefr, from chence were gone 
To tr other (ide, as 2id,or lookers on. 

Taither his lighteſt cohorts he commands; 
Bold cu ulenus leads thoſe adtive bands, 

Who ſtraight, 2s Ceſar gave in charge to him, 
Wich thoſe light-armed cohorts *gins to climb 
Th' alcent ſo ſteep and hard, that tothe toe 
Did ſeem impregnable, but proy'd not ſo, 
Brought on theit tuin; death there entet'd in, 
From whence with gie · teſt eaſe he might have boen 
Repell'd by chem, Bur Curfulrnus now 
Entring th Ægyptian Camp, with ſmall ado 
Kils or repels hs few reſiſting iocs, 

Fear and diſtraction through the Camp aroſe, 
The works, whileſt to and tro th amazed cun, 
On every fide by the Czſarians won : 

To whom for mercy now they ſue in vainey 


Nor does the Generall their ſwords reſtrain ; 
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bids them kill and in their ſlaughter free 
World from ſo much it aud and treacheric, 
of th* Ægyptian Camp had been before 
es leg ionatie Souldiers and brought orc 
Gabiminegthere in Agypt left 
tie by her pleaſures ſotſ ened and beretc 
militat ĩe vettue and became 
generate Rains unto the Romans name. 
the Agypiians they were growne to be 
manners,»aſcneſs, fraud,and treacheric, 
Not far from chence,umo the river ſide 
lutle veſſel by a rope was ti'd, } 
ther the King inthis tumultuous heat 
fi ght, eſca ped from the Camp, doth get; 
xd now aboord, commands his lender train 
ich all cheir ſtrengch to launch it out amain. 
is purple robe uf on the ſhore he throws; 
oe difguis'd ; bur cruell Fate allows 
fl th nor ſafetic co him; nought at all 
nins his diſgu ſe but a Plebeian tall. 
x lo the flying mulcicude eſpy d 
That from the Camp preſt tothe rivers fide) 
Thar bark,contending all to get aboord 
lo fave themſel ves, reſpeRleſs of their Lord. 
be cries the King is here, do no intrude ; 
dere is no ſafetie for a multitude 
n one (mall veſſell, why ſhould you deſtroy 
ding your ſclves)the life of Piolomey ? 
ough Fortune work my ruin, do not you 
lu der your King, but cæſar's men purſue, 
zement Rops their eits, and fear of ſword 
lud baniſh'd all allegiance to their Lord, 
Till he ore laden veſſel fin king down, 
Themſelves together wich their King they drown , 
|Mixe with Plebeian deaths a Monatch lies 
The royal rich of che ancient Piston. a 
2 Under 
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Under no covert but his Niles cold waver, 
No Pyramids, not rich Mauſolean graves, 
Nor (acred Vaults, whoſe ftruQures doexcell ; 
As his forc-fathers aſhes proudly dwells 
And dead, as living, do their wealth expreſſe 
In ſumptuous gorgeous Palaces. 

Unbappy Piolomey, how ſhort a date 
Have fates allotted to thy kingly State? 
No otherwiſe didſt thou a Crown obtaine 
Than ſacrifices, crowned to be flain, 
Happier mighr'ſ thou have did, before thy reign 
( gb ſhort it were) had lefr that laſting ſtain 
Of Pompey's death upon thy name, and ſhew'd 
To future times thy foul ingraticude, 
Depriving him of breath,who did before 
Thy baniſh'd (/ Father to a Crown reſtore: 
And now to that dead Roman worthies Tomb 
Art thou enforc'd a Sacrifice to come 
T' appeaſe his Ghoſt, and offer d up by him, 
In whoſe bebalte thou didſt that heinous crime, 
Who chooſes rather to revenge, then owe 
Tothee ſo baſe a tuin of his toe. 

cæſar, poſſeſt of this great victory, 
By land through Delta, marches ſpeedily 
To Alexandria ; but ſuppoſing there 
How much the City his juſt wrach might feare, 
He ſcnds before to comtert them and tree 
Tt inhabitants from fears and jealouſie. 
To be with joy received, be declares 
That all bis wrath is ended with his wars ; 
That he, as Romes diftarour would preſerve 
Their lives and liberties, and ſtill reſerve 
The Crown of Xgypr free, rightly to place 
Upon the next of Lu roiall race, 
And that no other now was his intent 
Than to confirm (f) Awlnes (g) Teſtament, 


The firſt Book, 19 
Annotations to the firſt Book, 


(1) Thus Dion; Czfar believed that the tian 
ud truly d fired peace, diſhee tned with their deſgues not 
eeding ( ſor be had heard they were a people by nature 
out and unconflent :) but how ſocver their intentions 
we, be reſolved to grant their requeſt, leſt be ſhould ſeem 
bwithſland an offered peace;he ſends therefore tbeir Ki 
»them ; ſor by bs preſence be hnew there was no increaſe 
i frength brought to them, confidering bis age and had 
tlacation : by this cant be ſuppoſed be might afterwards 
tmclude a peace with the Eg tian «pon bis own terms, 
fad ajuſt pretence of conquering the Country, and gi- 
rug the Ring dome to Cleopatra: for he was not at all a- 
fad of their ſtyength now, having received his ar my out of 
vis, Dion, lib, 4x. 

(b) The young King educated in falſe and deceirfull 
iſcipline s, that be might not ſeem to degenerate from the 
nauners of bis Nation, weeping inireated Cxſar that be 
ald not ſand bim from bim; for enjoying of a Kingdom 
weld not be to him [0 pleaſant as the preſence of Caſar, 
(zſar moved with bis tcares comforted him, and promiſed 
if there were need ſhortly to viſit bim; but Ptolomey at li- 
erty, began immediately to wre againſl Czlar with [6 
ferce and eager deſre, that the teares which at the payting 
be ſped might ſeem to be teares of joy. Hirt. Commen. de 
bello Alexan. 

(c) None of the Reman ſhips came at all to the ſuccour 
F Euphranor, either becauſe they durſi wot partake of the 
danger, or becauſe they bad a ſlrong confidence in the great 
vertue, and extraordinary felicity of Euphranor, which in 
all bis other fights bad ever attended bim: ſo that be on- 
h at that time behaved himſelſe well, and periſhed alone 
with bis vifterious Galley.Commen,de bello Alexan, | 
(J) of this Town canopus, = the Temple of n_ 
3 $208 
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there, thus Scrabo peaks m bis ſeventeenth book ; c- Iſt 
bin 


pus diſtant from Ale rand ia an hund ed and twenty fe- 
longs ty land , was ſo called from Canopus Menelaus bi 
Maſter of bis ſhip ,who was buried there : in it is the Ten- 

of Serapiz, with great devotion honoured amongſt them, 
inſomuch as the Noblemen put great offiance inthat gu 
and came thither to take dreams both jor thin ſilver and 
others : ſome of tbem have written of divers cures which 
have been there wrought, aud many miracles in ſeteral 
Kad : but above all other things, wonder ſull is thu nun- 
ber, who upon ſeſt. vall times come downe thithty by the 
Lake from Alexandvia : for night and day is that Lake ful 
of boats,in which men «rd women with ſongs, and geſture 
Bf all manner of Laſcrviou/neſſe do recreate themſelves, 
in Canopus it [6lfe, drums Immes there are upon the Lalt 
fde to tnigrtain paſſengers with ſuch levities and vain di. 
lights. Strabo lib, 17. 

(e) This young K Prolomeus Dyonifius ſon to Pro- 
lomeus Auletes the {aft of all the race of Ptolomey's, b 
the wicked connſell of bis followers, as Phorinus the Bu- 
nuch, Achillas Captain of the gu dn T heodorus Chi. 
us the Rheterictan, had witha»kfſully ain Pompey th 
Great, flying to bim tn his neceſſity, who before bad bent 
the greateſt means of reſtoring bis father Auletes ts the 
Crown At. Dion. Plutat eb. Appion. 

(f) Aulcetes Prolomeus the ninth Ptolomey ſrem the 
fon  f Lagus, who after the death of Alexander the Gre 
peed A;ypt, was a max (ſaith Strabo)of moſt diſſi- 

ute and wiched Hann, /v' which be was expelled bi 
Kingdome by the prople of A\exandria who mad? the eldef 
of bis three daughters Nuten our them; his two ſons beg 
both ent, bad by ths means loft all hope of ſutciſſia i 

their fathers Kingdome : the Daten tic led was mami 
to one Cybiotattcs of Syria, who derived bis pedigree from 
the ancient Syrian Kings bu the Dutex within few dats 
Rrangled ber bus aid, and not able to endure bis ſordid - 
. 
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nature 3 and married her ſelſe to Archelaus,who fai- 
himſelſe the ſon of Mithiridates Eupacor; but was in- 
the ſon of that Archelaus, who bad werred againft 
lla, but was afterwards honoured by the Romans, and 
atber to him who reigned laſt in our times over Cap- 
this Archelaus lrving then with Gabinius, whom 
vpromiſed to aid in « war againſt the Parthians, was by 
ine of bis friends (unknown toGabinius) browgbt unte 
* Nen, and declared King * at that time the baniſhed 
ſag Prolomeus Auletes was fled to Rome, and there 
jadly entertained by Pompey the Great, and by bim com- 
waded ts the Senate: Pompey adviſed them to reflore 
luletes to his Kingdome, and put to death thoſe Lb 
irs that were come to thither to plead againſt their Prince, 
if which Kmbaſſag/,Dio the Academian was chie fr. Au- 
lies thereſ#&e brought back to bis Kingdome by Gabinius 
nertame, and ꝶ Ned the Bucen bis daughter, and Arche- 
las bis /on in law ; dying (borily after,be left behind him 
ty ſonnes and two daughters, Strobo lib, 17. 

(g) Prolomeus Auletes by bis Teſtament had willed 
(ucording to the inceſtuoui cullome of that family) that bis 
eldeft ſon Prolome y ſhould marry bis eld. ft daughter C le- 
opatra, and wth her em ey the Crown of Egypt: the procu- 
ation of this teſtament was by him aſſigned to the people of 
home, which Cæſar as Diftatow bad puer ts execute, 


Dion, lib, 42, Hirt. Commen. de bello Alexand, 
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The Second book. 


The Argument of the ſecond Book, 


Fair Cleopatra i eſÞow'd,and led 
A wife in name to ber young brothers bed: 
Great Cæſar's heart ber tempting beauties fire, 
in bo reaps the wanton fruit of by defire, 
The ſcatte d reliques of Pha 
Scipio uniteſ ag ein in Africa. 
The flrength of Varus there ; each nations name, 
That anger Juba's royal flandard came, 
Cxſar from At ge Pharnace: goes, 
And wanquiſhes,es ſoon as ſeet, hu fors : 
Erefts a tropbee there; and croſſing ore 
More ſwift then thoughu,arrives os Libya's ſhore, 


He AlexandrianCitizens releaſt 

From al their te ats by Ceſar*s pardon, ſeaſt 
Wich Joy ; extol the goodneſs of the kics, 
And totheir gods devoutly ſacrifice 
With uſual rites : Alas, you do not know 
Fond Alexandrians, to whom you ow 
Your Cities ſaſetie; not thoſe deities, 
That you with vain and barbatous myſteries 
Adore, have wrought it; nor could ali your Towrs, 
Your Rately Temples, Tombs of Gonquerours, 
Nor Alezandey'; bury'd duſt, which more, 
Than your religion Ceſar's thoughts adore, 
Prevail ſo much in purchaſing his grace, 
Az beauties chatmes in Cl:opatra's face. 
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ru the glance ot her bewirching eyes 

| power to help your helpleſs Leibes : 

or was it fit ſuch people, rites and laws 
bould owe their ſafetie to a better cauſe, 

Great cleopatra miſtreſs of the State, 

»give the conquering author ot her Fate 
fign entertainment, to his eye diſplays 
Egyptian wealth in ach luxurious ways 
b might excuſe even Rome, and make the rioc 
her degenerate Senate ſeem the dier 
Vhich th ancient Carii,and camillus ur'd, 
lot what her Aſian victories infus d. 
The gorgeous Pallace with ſuch luſtre ſhone 
k wealthy Kingdoms neer their ruin grown 
le to expreſs ; which ſhew the preſent ct; mes, 
lud ſpeak the fortune of precedent times, 
but Cr eyes in all char wealtbie ore, 
Which he ſo lately had bebeld before, 
Hpleaſure find, nor with de light views he 
The golden roof, nor precious imag rie, 
ich Eben pillars,boords of Citron wood, 
Which on cheir carved lvorie treſſeli ſtood: 
Nor curious hangiags do his eyes admire, 
For Cleopatra's beautie, and attite 
Did quite eclipſe all objects, and out: ſhone 
All other ſplendours ; on her looks alone 
His eyes are fix'd ; which, though beheld before, 
The more he views, do raviſh ham the more, 
All other objects loſe a ſecond fight ; 
Bat womans beautie breeds the more delighe 
The oſter ſcen; he views that ſnowie necs, 
Thoſe golden treſlel, which no gems can deck. 
The wealth, ſhe wore about her,ſcem'd to hide, 
Not to adorn her native beauries pride. 


From all che Alcan _— wealthy ſtores 
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Though there bright Pearls from th Ecythrzan ſhores 
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Of filver Ganges,and Hydaſpes ſhone ; 
From Ægypt⸗ Eaſtern les the gold like ſtone, 
And cheertul Emeraulds garher'd from the green 
Arabian rocks were in full ſplendour ſeen. 
Pale Onyx, laſpers of 2 various die, 
And dizmonds darkned by her brighter eye. 
The Saphirs blew,by her more azuce veins 
Hung not to boaſt bur ro confeſs their Raines 
And bluſhing Rubics ſeemꝰd co loſe their die 
When her more tubie lips were moving by, 
Ic ſeem' ((o «ell became her hat the wore) 
She had not robb'd at all the creatrues tore, 
But had been natures ſelte, there to have ſhow'd 
What ſhe on creatures could or had beſtom d. 
But Ceſar's heart enflamed long before 
Burns wich treſh furic,and reſolves no more 
Now to conceal,but teed the pleaſing flame (fame? 
What power (quoth he) conttoles my wich, what 
What would the ſowreſt ſeeming verrue do? 
Arm'd with a power like me, and tempred ſo? 
By ſuch a beautie as from guilt would free 
A Kaviſher,and make adulteric 
No crime at all, but ſuch a piece of vice 
As former times unto the Deities 
Did otc impute j had cleopatra been 
By cha ſe renowned G #cjan writers ſeen, 
Whoſe Death] {s Poemes in the skies above 
Have hx'd to many paramours of Fove ; 
Before the daughters ot fair Plezone, 
Atlanta, Maia, and Taygete, ſhe : 
Had there been grac'd : her Treſſes far more tair 
Had ſhew'd ig Heaven then Berenices hair, 
Califibo's Wain had not in x ies been ſer, 
Nor Ariadnes chining Coronet, 
Till Cleopatra's Star had found aplace, f 
And choſe what part ot Heaven ſhe meant to greet, = 


e my warrant be ; whom powerful love 
ft as forced from Heaven; or let it prove 
Thunderers exculc to turure times 
Ceſar now partakes the Thunderers crimes. 
There is no cauſe thou ſhould*ſ miſdoubt thy ſuir 
waking Dragon keeps that golden fruit 
boy mea nꝰſt to raſte.nor need ſt thou fear to find 
har bea utie guarded by too cbaſt a mind. 
x wanton love, and Cupids childiſh fires, 
uch warm Plebeian bearts,and move defires 
rural Girles,»vd lowly Shepherds ſwains 
not thy ſuir,Oh ceſa7.She diſdains 
t common cauſe ſhould make her beautie yield 
ſothy embraces ber proud breaſt was fill'd 
ith higher thoughts; defire of $ veraigntio 
leu ing hopes of State and Majcttie 
Cleopatra's breaſt had now controll'd 
other paſſions; had her bloud been cold. 
et when ambition pleaderh on thy fide, 
er chaſtitie had yielded to her pride, 
ſut reaſon Cæſar ihat did firſt ſubdue 
Thy loyaltie ro Rome, made thee embrue 
lty parricidal hands in her ſad wounds, 
nd die with bloud Theſlalia's guiltie grounds 
Proves now the ſelte ſame cauſe that conquered 
This Qu en end drew ber to thy wanton bed, 
lt not the tzuiltie grearnes with thy mind 
ke by vain men excoll'd ; fince here we find 
Awomans breaſt the ſame impreſſions moves 
Anbicious pride,and Soveraignties dire love 
alike in thee and cleopatra plac'd 
Made thee diſloya} prove, and her unchaſt. 
caſar, leſt Rome ſhould judge be firſt did move 
This war alone for Cleopatra's love 
Towin for her, not for his Countries lake 


(For conquer'd Agypr he incends to make 
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No (a) Roman province) and on ch other ſide 

Too much ſuſpeRing that th Agyptians pride 

His bounteous favour would far lefle eſteem, 

If that a woman wore their Diadem, 

Whilk yet a male-child liv'd of Legus blood; 

Thus cleares both doubrs ; to make the ation good 

One colour ſerves : young Ptelomey, whom he 

Eciore had married to Aue, 

A child of eight yeers old, muſt now ſupply 

Tix room of his dead brother Prolomey, 

And weare two ſhadowes both ot love and Scate, 

Of AÆgypts King, and C:copatra's mate. 

What more then names, poor boy, doſt thou obraia ). 

As vain thy marviage is, as is thy reign, 

And bur in title nothing is thine on: 

ca thy bed poſſeſles, het thy Crown. 

Nor canſt thou yet ſo muob as rivall prove 

In Cicogatia's reige, ot Ceſar's love, 

Yer happy art thou that thy tender age 

Cannot enjoy th* iaceſtuous marriage: 

For if the match for thee had been more fic, 

Thou hadſt contracted greater guilt from it, 

And with foul iaceſt ſtain'd a brothers name; (blame, 

But whilſt thou want'ſt the fruit, thou wanr'ſt the 

Now without care thou doſt a crown obtain, 

And an inceftuous marriage without ſtain. tap 
Now nights black mantle had the earth o'r-ſpread, | ( 


And all che hoſt of ſtars in Phæba ſlead 1d 
( Though wich leſſe light) adotn d the ſpangled , | So 
Wien Ceſar fill'd with love, and raiſed high Nl 
Win Merocs ſparkling wine, purſues his ſuit, He 
Aud ſoon obtains the wih d and wanton fruit Sr 
Of his late wars and coils z his fame and glory, oy 
H.; powerand gifts the Rtrongeſt Oratory By 
Hd ved, and won the ueen to his delight. (4 
V:uun whoſe arms he ſpends che wancon night, 0 
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, Cleopatra, was t a crime in thee; 
ince ſtuous cuſtome of thy tamily, 
e liſters, wives on brothers are beſtow'd, 
mixture of the neereſt names allow'd, 
s this a vertuous love: thou hadft been led 
00d Ih greater p uilt to ſuck a nuptiall bed; 
d thy fate, thy beauty cannot be 
mer en joy d than by adalrery. 
Yer from the burden of her fruicfull womb, 
ih bers, and Ceſar*s, puniſhment ſhall come. 
young (b) Ceſario, whom their loves ſhort joy 
th adverſe Fates begers (unhappy boy) 
un 7, u mely ſlain, ſhall be in future time 
vſius Ceſar's patticidall crime, 
Ind Ceſar's houſe with Ceſar's blood ſhall blot z 
Ty guilt, Anguftss, is that night begor, 
Which ſhall he: caſter choſe rich eriumpis Rain, 
Which thou from Ag ypts conqueſt ſhalt obtain; 
lolefle that flactery be taught tor thee 
lowreſt all natures lawes, and policy 
State, together with the peace of Rome 
Mlerg d to juſtifie thy bloody doom. 
Whileſt Ceſar thus a wanton conquerour 
io Egypt ſtaics, the Senates ſesttei d power, 
lud flying legions from Pharlalia 
Ccapio again unites in Aﬀeica, 
24, (9 Great Pompey's father in law, ho now o'c all 
dy conſent elected Generall, 
ye? | Sour Labienus moſt engag'd of all 
N hate to Ceſar, (though againſt che Gaul 
fle under Ceſar”s colours oft had fought) 
derves under him; and matchleſſe Cato brought 
by no engagement of a private cauſe, 
Bur for his Countries libertie and lawes. 
(4) Petreias talſely there rakes arms again 
Gain Coſar”s ſide, by Ceſar once in Spain 
05 Pardo d 


N 
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Pardon d before ; there Attius (e) Varus Rands, 
Who all che Roman Provinces commands 

In Aﬀrick, once proud Carthage feodatt: 

Who brings his punick forces to the wars, 

Subtle in warlike flights, with Targets light, 
Shore ſwords,and breaſts unarm'd they ule to fight; 
And ſtill in battell weare their Caffocks red. 

To hide the colour of the blood they (h-d. 

Drie Barces fcorch'd, and ever · thitſting ſands 
Send men to Varus; there the warlike bands 

Of hort Cyrene ſtand, the progeny 

Ot Pelops Ramn'd and tragick family, 

Tant from Mycens came ; there th' Azans ſtood 
Mixed of Lioyan and Sicilian blood; 

And thoſe of Tabraca, th* old Tyrians brood, 

The men of Leptis, and at Hippo bred, 

Where che Phenicians fi:ſt inhabited 

When they to Aﬀecick came; Hippo, whoſe fe 
Made it the ancient Libyan Kings delight. 

And there in arms the men of Thapſus be, 

That ſ t om the Latines draw their pedegree. 

Juba to theſe his mighty army brings, 

Juba, the greateſt of all Aﬀrick King, 

Who had alrcady given a fatall blow 

In casio ſad aud mortall overthrow 

To Ce/ar's fide : No Lybian King alone 
Comnands {o large and vaſt a region, 

Ti” extent of his dominion lies as farre 

As Thera's plains, and horned Ammons are 

From Mauritania's weſtern lands, 

Where neer the Gades heaven-propping Atlas Rands, 
Wich whom to war ſo many Nations went 

Of manaers,rices,and habits different; 

Fierce Mauticanians, which derive their race 
From th ancient Medes, who peoplcd firſt rhe place. 
The Naſonians ever bare and poor, Ta 


it; 
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ll wracks at Sea enrich their tatall (hore 

ch mank inds ruine ; the ſcotch'd ſwarthy bands 
Garamanti-ns, on whoſe barren ſands 

ſhady trees ere ſpread, no Rocks do feed, 

x ovght but ſer penis, and dire monſters breed. 
Jah theſe Mar marians march, whom nature makes 

ant idotes againſt thole mortail (nakes. 
ſen march the vagrant bold Numidians 
On well-rein'd Sreeds ; and light Maſlylians, 
ſho evermore their hoi ſes bitle lle ride ; 
ud them alone with flender wand; cau guide. 
The ſtrong Gerulians that no dwellings know, 
ut with their herds do wander to and tio; 
Thac in no ſports but dangerous delight; 
And fingly date with raging lions fight. 
Tre light Auculules, whoſe winged (peed, 
la running tar out-Nrips the [wifteft ficed, 
Equals the winds themſclves, and as they paſſe, 
Karce bend the landing corn, ot flender graflc. 
Ine co'e black Mibian next, upon whole brow 
d curled locks the ſcorching ſun doth ſhew 
His laſting tyranny 3 who tothe war 
Does lightly goe, his breaſt and budy bare, 
And never ir on nor braffe armour wears ; 
Great linnen Turb-nts on his head he bears 
In ſtead of helms e his arrows mortall points 
With venom's juice he tteacherouſly annoints, 
Shaggy Cyniphians to» were armed there 
Who Goats 1 oughskins upon their ſhoulders weare, 
Their beards o'r grown and hortid: near to theſe 
With painted ſhields the A- ytmachides 
Arm'd on the left fide onely, not the right, 
And ſwords, like ſickles crock'd they ule in fight, 
Of diet courſe and rude ; their meat upon 
The ſands is roaſted by the ſcorching Sun. 
befides the Troups that were from Vaga ſent, 


That 
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That from Ruſpina and fair Zamah went, 
Fro a all thefe — places Juba draws 

A royal Armie 't aid th Senates cauſe, 

Ioyning himſelfe with Roman Scipio. 

With all chelc forces they intend to go 

Whes firſt che (pring her verdant face ſhall ſhow, 
And comfortable gules of Zephyre blow 
T'invade their native Country,and ſer free 
Subjected Rome from Ce/a”s Tyrannie: 

And their great deſign trom the event 

Ot old examples found encouragement, 

Since ſad experiences did often thew 

Romes t:engrh,neer Rome,'t was eꝛſieſt ty ſubdue, 
They kacw the barbarous Cimbrian, furious Gaul, 
Ine force of Carthage led by Hannibal 

Beat oft in forren parts by Roman powers, 

In Italie prov'd ealie conquerours, 

With theſe they ſadly call ro mind how ſoon 
Cinna, Sertorim, Carbo, Marias won 

Rome by ſurpriſe, though beat in forren lands 
With eaſe by Sylla, and great Pompo' hands, 
And laſt of allwhen this lad war begun, 

And Ceſa ficſt had croſed Rubi con, 

Pompey without one conflict fled away. 

And Rome to him became an eaſie prey, 
But Ce/@'s fortune fruſtrates their intents; 
His wonted ſpecd and ſtrange ſucceſs p cvents 
Their expedition, and as every where 

He had beſore, u plac'd th” affailant here 

Too ſoone, alas, ſhall you in Aﬀrick ſee 

Who you intend to ſeci in Italie. 

But Ceſar plung d in Ægy pts ſoft delights 
Inſnar'd by beaut ies, and the charming (lights 
Ot Cleopatra, could almoſt forget 

many armed focs, and forces, yet 
Oppoſc his growing fortunes, and remain 
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reaching the height of his uſurped reign, 

u when Alcides with ill tace had fren 

de tempting beauties of the Oecha lian Queen, 
fis brawny ſhoulders Rraight forget to wear 
ſhe lions skin, his awtull hand to bear 
ſhe monſter.caming club trom his rough head 
ſhe poplar garland falls; no tyrants dicad 

That world avenging ſtrength; which had well-aigh 
ken ſunk into a tameleſs lethargic, 

ind Zamo's hopes of great Alcides tall 

1 vomans beautie further'd more than all (vent, 
Thoſe monſtrous plagues, which ſhe had power t' ins 
Ot could from air, earth, ſess, ot hell be ſents 

tur Fortune finds alarums to awake 

The ſoul of Ceſar from this dream, and make 
Compleat for him the work ſhe had begun, 

Whither ſhe haſten d Romes ſad ruin on; 

Or rather bluſh'd ſuc h liberties and laws, 

would owe their ſafetie to ſo baſe a cauſe 

ki Caſar's ſloth ; and judg'd it better far 

Than keep it ſo, to loſe it by a war: 

That war alone, which built up Romes high reign, 
Fould now have power to ruin her again, 

Nor were the Fates pleas'd that the wanton love 

Ot Cleopatra ſhoul more helpful prove 

Io Romes affairs, then all thoſe juftsdrawn ſwords, 
Which once Theffalia, Libya now affords. 

let was it now no ſtrength;no ai mes of Rome, 

No part of Civil war drew Ceſar trom 

Egyprs delighrs ; /) Phernaces feeble power 
Provok'd him firſt ro make him conquetout 
Ufgreater forces then his own ; as wi.4n 

Alleeping Lion's couched in his den, 
The horned beards ſecurely graze along 
The vet dane paſtures ; cill that Lion ſtung 
by ſome pteſumptuqns little Gnat awake, 

Aad 
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And wanting there his full revenge, doth make 
Thoſe catrel feel his wrath z; whoſe lives anon 
Do rule the little Gnar's preſumption; 
This falſe Pharnaces, who from Pompey's hand 
Receiv'd (as price of parricide) che land 
Of rich Cimmerian Boſphor us, was ſon 
To Mitbridates whoſe tet d power had won 
From N:comedes his Bythinia, 
Conquer'd A rmenia, Cappadocia, 
And wealthieſt Grecian Iles, whoſe ſwelling fame 
Began to rivall Rumes victocious name, 
And long witiſtood her growing Fate; at laſt 
By Pompey”s torce from all his Kingdomes chac'd, 
He fell by creafon, to increaſe the ſhame 
Ot his talie ſon, and leſſen Pompry's fame. 
Pharnaces now with vain ambaion ſwell'd, 
Deceiv'd by flatte ung hopes, when he beheld 
Romes broils, and (aw hw her divided bands 


Againſt themſelves imploi'd their conquering hands, 
Sought to regain what once his father had, 

And *gan the Roman provinces i':vade 3 

In Aſi a minor, (his firſt enterpriſe 

Foi tune beh 1ding with propirious eie) 

Domitins fali, who with i'l Fare _ — 


The ſwords of C, rais'd his boaſting pride. 
Nicopolis, whoſe lottv wals were there 
Founded »s Pompey's Tcophees, Rill to beare 
Name of bis conqueſt, and the place to (hew 
Ot Mihbridates final overthrow, 

Beheld the ſlaughter of Domitivs hoſſ s 

A parents tian to h Pontick ghoſts, 

Nine times had Cynih'e now reſtor'd again 
Light to her wined horns, when Cele chain d 
In Cleopatra's wanton arm, had Rtay'd 
On Ag pp e aſt z het (welling w mb diſplai'd 
At laſt th effect of ai! adultetous bed, 
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bm Ce ſar thus departing comtorted, 
fair Qu*en ſole miſtreſs ot thy Ceſar*s State, 
tare ©; him that rules all «ther tate, 
ace cruel to himlelt and me, 
his own ruin parts our companie. 
reaſons, Love, h call iny veuge tul Reel, 
got thou grieve ;the conquer's fes thal teel 
r parting griefe,and in ehcic flaughre: ſee 
th how much anger Ceſar gocs from thee. 
that poor Ring dares nut my torce withſtand ; 
onely draws me rom this happic land, 
make a journey rather then a War: 
che at firſt will flie, and eaſet far 
51 abtain a conqueſt than a fight. 
aſtard croups my name alone ſhall fright, 
leahe triumphs comes; but I trom hee 
vgries*d to triumphs, ſad te victotie. 
m thee, whoſe eys make Agyps ſwarthie f. ce 
ghcer chan that white path the God dv trace ; 
«hour whoſe light ne lands breeds my camcent 
Rome it (el! ro me is banſhiment. 
Fare tu us far greater conqueſts ows , 
much, alas, would cleopatra loſe 
Ceſar ſtay d at home ? we have not yet 
lly atrain'd chat world commanding heigle, 
ut molt enthrone thy beautic in a State 
gu as it (elf, for all to wonder at 
te ſome new Conſtellation ; thoſe hat ne'r 
IN Antarrick pole, ne'r ſee the Northern Bear 
eſcend into the Ocean choſe chat lic 
during winters laſting ryrannie) 
der the frozen wain,and loſe the hgh 
M brighe Canopes, whoſe defired light 
ters this Horizon ſtill, (hall borh adore 
r Cleopatia's name; the fartheſt (hore 
*. Peleus lil ver- footed = doch know 


Shall 
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Shall honoar thee ; even Rome ber ſelfc hall bow, 
And with her Esgles ſhall thy State maintaine, 
Wbileſt Kings do wait on citepatra t train, 
For ſuch effects, fair Queen, (if Ceſar know 
His fate aright) ſhall this our parting now 
Rerurn to thee when I io ttiumph come: 

By this deare part of Ceſar, which thy womb 
Encloles here, thou ſhalt engage our ſpeed 1 
Therefore farewell , we muſt purſue in deed 
Our conſultations ſwiſtly as we thought. 

But cleopatra, whom loves Queen had taught 
All winging wiles ; and beſt with ſuch a face 
As tears became, and gricie it ſelſe did grace, 
Thus with a ſceming griete, #nd teares replies: 
I dare not hope to p 1m the Fates, or prize 
My worthleſſe prayers at ſo high a rate, 

As to have power at all to change the State 
Ol Caeſars great reſolves, on which depend 
All nations faces, and all the States attend. 
IS by their prayers frail mortality 

Should hope to alter what the gods decree, 

'T were a proud piety. I'll rather loſe 

My ſult, and check my love, then inter poſe 

It ſo, and rather to my ſelfe deny 

The hapyinaſſe of Ce/a's company, 

Than love it with ſo great pre — — 

As, for mine own delights, to hinder one 

Of his reſolves ; —— ighty Lord, 
If ro mine own delires I do affo 

One place in love: cannor Great Ceſar thrive 
In theſe his wars, it Cleopatra live 

Neer to his perſen ? Can it overthrow 

His fortune to procure my ſatety ſo ? 

There's ns retreat in all che world for me, 

So ſafe as thy victorious camp will be, 

But I am plcaz'd to ſtay at thy command 
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ſtill, and ſtill ſuppoſe this land 
4 Caeſars — — powerfull hands 
m filver Ganges to the Bætick ſands, 
n Pole to Pole extend their conquering force: 
diſtances of place can long divorce 
wo, if Ceſar in his love can be 
ſpeedy as in war and victory, 
march as fat to find his friends as foes : 
us pledge, which | within my lelfe incloſe, 
res wy longing mind againſt delay, 
ut Ceſar long will not protract his ſtay, 
en with a kiſſe he bad the Queen adieu; 
wing'd with haſt, into Armenia flew 
ner then lightning, or the Southern wiad 
bog through Liby'as yielding aire, to finde 
ces out; whom he (paſt thought) o'r to 
fer Zela wals, and yanquiſh'd with a look. 
a bear, he left behind him noug ht at all 
ut might deſerve a mention, but his fall x 
can there ought of this ſhort war be ſaid, 
Ceſar (O came, and ſaw, and vanquiſhed, 
ow much did Pompey's honour ſuffer there, 
ben Ceſa1's rroups beheld that Nations fcare ? 
| ſaw how eaſie *twas to conquer them 
bw undeſery'd did his great triumph ſeem 
t Pontus and Armenia? More was loft 
In poor Pharnaces Crown, ard feeble hoſt 
fame ot Pompey was ot thrown that — 
den Ceſar boaſting could finde cauſe to ſay; 
n Pompey happy thou, that by defeat 
#theſe baſe Nations, get ſt the name of Great 
bilſt ſubduing the fierce Gaules, deſerv'd 
o name, enjoi d no Triumph : hadſt thou ſcrv'd 
xyond the frozen Alpes, or paſt the bound 
0! Rhenes ſwift ſtream che — Germans found, 
\difference twixt our acts thou then hagſt * 
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Our civil wars perchance had never been, 

Yer ere that he from thence to Affrick paſs, 
Thoughhaftc lapottant urge him, in the place 
A ſtately Trophee he ele ts ro ſhow 
To furure times Pharzecrs overthrow, 

Net far trom that proud Ttophee, which before 
Great Mubradates tor his conqueſt ore 
Triarius had ciected; that his for ie 

Might quite eclipſe old Mubridates glorie, 
Or pleaſe his Mancs that the field there won 
Took puniſhment ot Lis unnatural ſon, 

But greater wars call cæſar thence away; 
Scipio not tat from Adtumetum lay 
Wich ail the power of Rome, but did not (b) now 
Since Winters tur le rag'd, expect a for, 

For Phæbus lamp to oui Horizon low, 

The ſhorteſt daics and coldeſt did beſte w 
From Capricorn,cold Winter gaz d the flouds, 
And purl'd with troſt the fields and naked woods, 
But Ce/ar's heart, admitting no delay, 
Whole ſpeedie march no ſcaſonere could ſtay ; 
When be his DiQatorſhip at Rome 

Had tane, and thence to Sicilie was come, 
Leſt any time ſhould tu bis tame be loft, 

Even then ihe Seas from Lilybæum croſt, 

And ſailing by the Libyan ſhores,c[pics 
Great Carthages bali=ruin'd ediſice; 

And Clupeas taral ſtation paſſes by 

With gricte,remembring how unhappily 

Bold Cari there did wich his legions land 

A woful prey to Jaba i baibarous band, 

Then from this omnious place he lailes a way 
Weſltward along, and leaving Utica 

Where cata then in Gariſon did lie; 

Cate he foul of Roman libertie z 

Who {tow the Town muſt ſhortly ratea nam e 


And 
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ind leave the Town, in lieu,erernal fame) 

k Adrumerom lands; upon which coaſt 

dpi cncamps with all his Roman hoaſt. 
Annotations to the ſecond Book, 

(a) Dion relates it thus; Cæſat having ſubdu'd R- 
yr, would not ſubject it, ay a Province of the people of 
une, but be tom d it wholly upon Cleopatra, for whoſe 
luke be bad made the whole war in Ag; yet ſearing left 
the Egyptians nder the reign of a women would rebel a- 
lun, and that he might perchance alienate the bearts of the 
lomans [rom bimſelſe by reaſon of this and the ſamiliaritie 
which he was known to have with Cleopatra, he gave her 
nmeariege to ber younger brother, and confirmed ihe 
Lingdome to them both; which zva, indeed but a ſhow, for 
Cleopatra wholly poſſeſſed the power ; ber busband being 
« Child,therefore under a pretext cf manriage,by which ſhe 
bould joyn with her brother in the Kinzdome , ſhe both 
eg ned alone, and enjoyed the bed of Czlar. Dion. lib. 42. 

(b) Thi Czlario, both Dion and Plurarch report 70 
tbe ſon of Julius Czar by Cleopatra, u ben after the 
Alexandrian war and before tus expedition ag King 
Phirnaces, be Payed in Kgypt ( according to Dian) 
une monthes : after the vittory of Auguſtus Czlar a- 
teinſ{ Marcus Antonius and Cleopatra, this Czlario 
being ſent away ſor ſafely into Aol (Jaith Lion) 
was intercepted in the journey aud ſlain by Cz#lat's com- 
mand : the reaſons that moved Auguſtus 0 thu crndliy, 
were partly the counſei ſ according to Plutarch, ) of Atius 
the Philoſopber, bis tutor who told him it wes not ſcfe 10 
ſuſſer too many Cæſats : partly the rememlraxnce of what 
Antonius hed done, who before bad commended this Ce 
fario to the oldSouldiers, adviſing them rather to bonuur 
the tree and natural ſonne of Iulius C Marth Otayius 
who was but an adopted heir. 

(c) Scipio was cboſen General of all the Roman f vcei in 


Aﬀrica that meant to continue the war again. Cxiars 
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th by reeſan of bis dignity, and partly by an abſwd 
4 ſwaſion (ſaith Dion) that no Scipio in e 
— : which thing when Cæſar perceived might 
entourage the enemy and diſhrarien bis ſouldiers, be took 
along with bim « certain obſcure man deſcended of the race 
of the Scipio's, and of that ſurnameſ but bis name was Sis 
Iatto) and with bim to thwart the other ſuperflitious fee, 
be landed at Adrumetum before the enemy expected bin, 
it being then an uwnſcaſonable time of the yeare. Dio. l. 43. 

(4d) Varus bad governed ſo lang thoſe count riet aui wa 
ſopuffed up by the victe/y of Jaba (ſaith Dion) that be cox- 
tended with Scipio bimſelfe ſor the chieſe command ; but 
by the authority of Caco it was ſwaied on Scipio's fide, 
Cato, when all the Soul iert offered to him the chieſe com- 
man d, or at leaft to be jointd Generali with Scipio, refuſtd 
botb; accounting it juſt that be which by the lawes bad u. 
tained the higbeſt dignity, bave now the greatef 
comm and; but be himſelſe never ailained to {0 much 

ity in Rome, 4 Scipioz to bim therefore of bi 
own accord be yielded place, and ge ut bim alſo that arm 
which be bad brought inte Afﬀrich. Dion. lib 43. 

e) Perreius bad before been vanquiſhed by Cxſat᷑ in 
Spain, Lucan, lib. 3. Hewes then pardoned and ſet ret 
wen oath never to war againſt Czlar again ; which oath 
bere be vialated. 

(fy) Cleopatra (ſaith Dion) bad ſiaied Caſar longer 
in Ag ypt or elſe accompanied bim to Rome, if Pharnaces 
bad not been the binderance : this Pharnaces tbe ſonne of 
Great Mithridaces was King of Bo/pborus Cimmerins; but 
moved with an ambilious 4455 of recovering all bis fathers 
K while Rome was i led in civill way, be bad 
7 : and during the time of the Civil and Agypiicn 
wes bed with ſmall ad ſubdued Colcha, und all Arme 
nia in the abſence of Dtiotarus, be des many Cities of Cap* 
pedecia , Pontus and Bithynia. Cæſar bufed then i 
tbe offar: of <@gypr, and bepin to ſubdue * 


erer 
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Lev etrnants — _ done Calvinus to that 
v j [0 lage y F | and 
+ Armies which be found there. A ce 
be Kings Deiotarus aud Ariobarzanes 7o 
n againſt Pharnaces, who was then at Ni 
vhere in fight Domitius was vanquiſhed. Dion. lib, 42. 
(g Thoſe three words, Veni, vidi, vici, lid afterward 
aCzſar's triumph expreſſe bis ſudden conqueſt of Phar- 
ucts, and that then be nitered ſuch a ſpeech concerning 
Pompey, Appian is m authori in. 
(hb) Cxſar in the midſt of winter ſailed into Aﬀrica ; 
Y whisb (pred of bis (/aith Dion) in comming unawares 
bis enemies, be bad often proſpered in bis greateft A 
ſors ; ner was there am ether ſo great reaſan, why Carſar 
ſomuch excelled all ber Generals of thoſe times, as bis 
vader full ſpeed in all (#pediiions. Dion. lib, 43. 
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The Argument of the third Book, 


Juba from Scipio to bit Kingdome poet. 
Caſlar eſcapes the embuſh / hz foes, 
And ON i arrival of by full ſupplies, 
H imſelfe within Ruſpine ſortifiry, 
Sage Cato s coun/ell ts Great Pompey's ſon, 
Juba's 1-11 the whole wer meets upon 
Us plains, and is remov'd from thence 
To Thapſm fall firlds t what dive oflenas 
Foregs the battell ; Cæſats vide; 
Toſeverall coafls the vanquiſh'd Princes flit. 


N? W near this mighty war began to draw! 
Choſe blood. Rain'd ſwords, which dite Phatſalis 
With no leſſe guilt in Libya meer again, (law 
Io draw tht little blosd that did remain 

In Rowes afflicted State: Way did you ſpare 

It then, oh gods, to make a ſecond war ? 

Was it cauſe one, though ne'r ſo great a blow, 

The Roman Empire could not overthrow ? 

Or muſt moe lands behold her fall 2 moe grounds 
Drinke in the blood ot her unnaturall wounds ? 

Or muſt this ſecond war declare to all 

The State ſubſiſted after Pompey's tall, 

And once again her freedome might have ſcen, 

Had Ceſar; wat alone gainſt Pompey been, 
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e now in Aft. ick is ; rhole icorched grqunds 
ut once hei conqueſt (, now ſee hier wounds. 
re once the Sczpio's with ttiumphant Fate 
anc'd her Eagles *gainſt a rivall State. 

us io now inſtead of hu bayons toesy 
Romes behalte gaiuſt Romes dictatot goes. 
Bat fate awhile, coment with meancr play, 
(pies the cryall of ſo greac 2 day. 

many lives as therc reſoly'd were met, 

Muſt not be thrown into the hazard yet. 

Nor muſt fad Tha ſus give the fatall blow 

Of Zuba's tall, and $ap's's overthrow, 

Until! Rivipina, and Uzzita's Walls 

Have felt the torce of bath the Generals, 

And other parts of Aﬀecick have beticld, 

Some bloody prologucs to 10 great a held, 
fortune a while trom belping Scip's, 

Dierts King Fuba's ſtre h, intorc'd ro go 
With ſpecdy marches to his King domes aid ; 
Which (a) S:utius now and Bocrbwu did invade, 
And Ce/ar5 troops remaiging on the ſhore 

Ot Sicily, himſelfe had ctoſled o' 

lato a land pofſeiied by his toes, 

Wich one weak new-bil'd legion; nor to thoſe 
That fiay'd behind, could he appoint the — 
Wuete they ſhould land, or whicher to reſort, 
{As he in former wars had ever done ) 
Committing all to Fortunes rule alone, 

S much on her prote & ion he rely'd ; 

Nor had ſhee ever tail'd his g:careſt need, 
Could it not ſeem to thine ambitious thought 
Ceſar, enough, that fortune ever wroug ht 

Thy accompliſhment of all thy higheſt hopes, 
When e t in ficld inviron'd with thy troops, 
Thou fought'ſ againſt thy greateſt foes ; bur ſhe 
Without an army too muſt luccour thee ? 
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And all thy raſh adventures re&ifie 7 

Was not thy ſcape from Ægypts treachery, 

Thy ſate arrivall on Brunduſium's ſhore, 

(Tone ftormy ſeas fo boldly ventured o'r 

From Greece by night) enough for her rodo ? 

How oſt ſhall fortune more her tavour ſhow 

From privatc dingers ia protecting thee, 

Inan in beſtowing th' earths ſole Monarchy, 
From Adumerum, where in Garriſon 

Confidins lay, whoſe truth could not be won 

From Scipis's fide, does cæſa/ march away 

Wich bis ſmall army, but in fair array. 

Since now his higheſt hopes were not to get 

The Town, bur chenee inſafery to retreat. 

Nor was that granted him, Confidine horſe 

Wich furious (allies oft moleſt his courſe, 

And vex his Armies rear ; t' encounter thoſe 

Aſſaults, does Ceſar in the rear diſpoſe 

The ableſt men, and marching ſ1»wly on 

Safe co Rhuſpina brings his legion, 

Nor did that act of war, though ſeeming ſmall, 

Bur well become ſogreat a General], 

From thence removing, Lepris him receives, 

In which s little Garriſon he leaves, 

And to Rhuſpina marches back again; 

That only Town in Affrick did remain 

A ſafe retreat for Ceſar"; feeble power: 

Nor thithet then unleſſe a Conqueror 

Could he arrive; danger beſet the way, 

Fierce Labienus and Pacidius lay 

In ambuſh there; in which, though timely ſpi'd, 

Was Ceſar"; $kill and torrune wholly tri'd. 


He breaks with Conqueſt through the adverſe troops, 


Fortune bur mocking Lebienu = 
Who naw with loſſe forlakes the field, and bears, 
To Adrumerum his hurt Souldiers. 
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ar returning with his little band 
Inco Rhuſpiga, cakes a work in hand 
X wondrous toile (fince now reſoly*d no more 
omarch from thence, till on the Libyan ſhore 
fs legions all arrive ; whom every d 
(hiding the winds and tortune fer their ſtay, 
fis cager thoughts expect) two trenches down 
Tothe Sea- ſhore he — oe from the Town, 
other from his Camp; on either ſide 
Vich ſharpned Rakes, and engines fortif'd, 
$1 well, 2s that, without the Garrilon, 
They might by land ſccure both Camp and Town, 
And make the ſhore between at his diſpoſe: 
Bur there inclos'd by his infulcing ſoes 
(For Scipio now with his great ſtrength drew nigh) 
He pꝛies, in wants, for chat ſecu ity. 
Nor can his men from out their trenches go 
To fetch proviſion in by land ; the toc 
Cuts off all paſſage there; and in diſdain 
Of Ce/ar's weakneſſe, on the ſpatious plain, 
Scipio oft ſets hu bartels in array, 
Who*mnongſt themſelves in wanton ił ĩtmiſu play, 
And exerciſe their Elephanes, in ſight 
Ot Ceſar's trenches, and unu'tuall hghe 
In Roman armies; thoſe beafts ne'r had been 
Till Pyrrhus wart d with Rome, by Romans ſeen ; 
Nor e'r in triumph to the people ſhown, 
Till che DiRator cuius had o'rthrown 
The Samnires  Sabines, and King Pyrrbus power 3 
The like MeteEus Creres fam'd Conquerour, 
From his Sicilian victory did bring, 
And Pompey's Triumph o'r Numidia's King, 
Uncertaine aids in war they ever prove, 
And with like danger to both armies move, 
As well their own annoying as the focs, 
Ficer for other labours (ſure) than thoſe ; 
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Nor, though their ſtrength be wondtrous, for that end 
Did prudent Nature thoſe great beaſts intend, 
The Nabathzan lands, wnere they ate bred 
Are teconpem d wich thoſe rich teeth they ſhed, 
Through all the world a wealthic marchandiſe 
Whicu on their deaths oft ſers a greedy price z 
Bur greater far tue Kaſt-rn countrey vields, 
Than thole within the Mauritanian fields, 
Ad far more fierce; ſluch as in India 
Great Alrrander's trigheed Souldiers ſaw. 
Theſe wightie beaſts:as they in bulk exceed, 
And paſs in ſtrength all other fat, that feed 
Oa earths vaſt boſom,do as tar excel 
(lt ancient Amhors have oolerved well) 
In apprehenſion, and large t:calrics 
Ot ſoul "giinſt beaſts they onely exerciſe 
Thoſe qualities Cor like ta them) which we 
In men ſtile vercues ; pertect equitie 
They keep, and laws ot juſtice have no uſe ; 
To which all mortal virtucs we reduoe. 
Nor are theſe creatures thought by ſome to be 
1ice void of th' intellectuall facultie, 
Bat chat they can dilcern and underſtand 
The language ſpoten in their native land; 
And might diſcoutſe, if ro fo ſtrange a wit 
Nature had plea d to lend them organs he, 
Not ſpeak as Crows and Parrers oft have done 
By imitation of a ſound alone, 
It we ſo much to Elephants ſhould give, 
Why ſhould we call them creatures ſenſitive. 
We mult extend the facultie of ſenſe 
To larger bounds and pur leſſe difference 
"TI wixt tnar and reaſon ; or betwixt the two 
Find out a middle region to beſtow 
Their knowledge in; as ſome thiags that live, 
We place *cyrixt ſenſe and vegaration give, 
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ut in a higher kind (as ſome relate) 
ho Elephants with men communicate. 
you believe it) a religion 

y have, and monethly do adore the Moon, 
kfides the loſtie Nabathæan wood 
Ot vaſt extent Amylo's gentile tloud 
Gliding along, the ſandie mould combines 
Thicher,as ott as wexing Cynthia ſhines 
In her firſt borrowed light,from out the wood 
Come all the Elephants, and in the floud 
Waſhing themſelves (as if to puriſie) 
They proſtrate fall ; and when religiouſly) 
They have ador*.1the Moon, tetutn again 
Into the woods with joy. Nor halt fo vain 
l this devotion which theſe beaſts preſent, 
As that which men more brutiſhly invent; 
Nor (as the mad ZXg  ptians us d) do they 
To Dogs and Snakes. and vileſt creatures pray, 
Nor to the ſenlcleſs Leeks and Onyons bow, 
Such Gods as yearly in their Gardens grow; 
Nor yet to woed or ſtone devotion doe 
More ſenſe lt ſi than the ones they bow unto z 
Afar more glorious creature they adore. 
Should this be ttue of Elephants, far more 
Wiſe in religion are thoſe beaſts then men: 
But if that this a het ion be, why then 
Did mens invention tain a beaſt to be 
Wiſer, than are themſelves in Pietie? 

While at Rl ulpina both the Generals 
Encamped reſt ; in Utica's ſtrong wals 
Calo tema im with Pompry's eldeſt (b) ſon, 
Whom thus ſage Calo ſharply ſets upon: 
Awake young man, and now in time redeem 
Thy youth from ſloatł. bred ſcorn ; trom diſeſteem 
Go vindicate the name of Pomp now: 
Go try all Kingdomes,ſearch all Seas to know 
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How great thy facher was; what Fame he won, 
How ſtrong he leaves thee in thy name alone: 
Try it the (cas, which his brave hand did tree 
From Pyr ats, can deny a fleet to thee, 
Tuat ſtock ot glory which thy Father wonne, 
And left behind tor thee to ſpend upon, (fide 
Arms thes with ſtrength caough (chough aoughe be- 
So good a cauſe could lend) *gainſt Ceſar's pride, * 
Go try the farcheſt Weſt, ſollicite Spain; 
The na ne ot Pompey is enough to gain 
Thoſe Nations to thy fide ; if nought at all 
Thy groaning Countries ſuft*rings, nor the fall 
Ot Roman Liberty afteR thy mind: 
Although thou could'ſt endute a Lord, and find 
Content in ſerving, yer the wrongs which thou 
Alone from Ceſar ſutfreft, were enow 
To touz thy (pirirs, and ftirtbine enmity. 
If thy great Father for Romes Liberty 
And Lawes alone fought in Pharſalia, 
As great a Fortune didſt thou loſe that day 
As on a private Cirizea could light: 
But if thy father tor himſeclte did fight; 
Thy lofle was more, and Ceſ# then trom thee 
By Conqueſt took the worlds ſole Monarchy. 
But would'ſ chou know the true inheritance 
Which he did dying leave thee, to advarce 
The name of Pompey ; which may ever be 
Thine own, in ſpite of Ceſar; enmiry, 
Which honour bids thee claim, and Rome now needs ? 
The imitation of his noble deeds 
Is thine inheritance t tas his brave f te, 
When great bad men had ſeiz d th afflicted State, 
When Miss faction did the wals invade, 
And Rome it ſelfe a flaughter houſe was made, 
To ſave his Country bleeding then, as now, 
And not ſo much in debt to years as thoa, at 
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ſhen he ne honours yer, no titles had, 
o power at all but what his Vertue made» 
le rais'd an army, reſcu'd Italy. 
him did carbo in Sicilia dye; 
him did Spain behold Sertorius fall: 
ind then in triumph to the Capitoll 
le, but a Gentleman of Rome did bring 
Hhempſ al vanquiſh'd the Numidian King. 
| this before he had attain'd unto 
Thy age, young Pompey, did thy father do; 
Which to his future greatnefle made the way, 
And ſle epꝰſt thou here? What help in Aﬀeica 
lend'ſt thou ro Rome more than one private hand? 
Go gather Forces in another land ; 
Repair the ruins of thy bouſe, or dye 
Great as thy birth hath made thee, Noreply 
— made a all ; but, as if from 
Some ſacred Oracle the ſpeech had come, 
Or Romes ewn voice from Cato's breſt had fpokezy - 
His modeſty obey d, and ſtraighæway cook 
Along (c) farewell, never to meer again, 
Bur find a Tomb in Europe, and to Spain 
Carry as great a part of Romes ſad wounds 
As dire lia's blood-diſtained grounds, 
Or fatall Thapſus ſaw, Though deſtiny 
Have not allocred, brave young man, to thee 
S great and long a race of happi 
As to thy Father, yer thy fall no lefſe 
Than his ſhall be in weight, nor ſhall the field 
Of farall Munda, to Pharſalia yield. 
Ceſar luppli'd wkh th from Sicily 
Marches away, to take and fort 
Thoſe lofty Hils (in ſpight of enemies 
Which trom che champian, nearc Uxzita, riſc : 
Which bils he takes and tortifies with eaſe : 
Though Labienꝶꝝ vain- laid awbuſbes 
To 
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To their own ruin did moleſt his way, 
By Ceſ#'s Scouts diſcoyer'd where they lay 
Too ſoon; and ſo by changed fate call'd on 
In ſtead ot his, their own deſtruction. 
So a Getulian Lion when beſet 
By weak arm'd Hunters, whoſe vain force doth wher, 
ot dauat his courage, wich collect: d ire 
Breaks through, and makes his wounded foes retire 2 
His ſeeming danger muęſit bur anger moves, 
And fatall onely co the Huter proves, 
Iuba retutn'd and joi dich Scipio, 
Wich all cheir forces to Uzzita vo 7 
Now the „hc war was nict; Uzzira's Walls 
Beheld the Camps of both Romes Generale, 
Thrice chere did Scipio his whole firengihdilplay ; 
Thrice Ce/4r (cr his barrels in array 
Eager of hight; and chrice provord his foe 
Totryall otphe day; bur Sg p 
Would not r, advantage of rhe place torlake, 
Nor did the deſtinies intend to make 
Urzita guilcy of fo great a ſtain, 
Wh ch did tor Taapſus fatal! firlds remain, 
Whicher, di\Þdging from his Camp by might, 
(When Si could not be proyok'd to fight) 
With proſperous Omen, chu marches on: 
Taere then Pirygilins lay in Garriſon, 
Faithfull ro Scipio and the S-nares fide, 
The place by nature ſtronglyfutih'd. 
Scipio and Ia a follow, though the aire 
Gave ſad preſages of the future war, 
The earth and Nes rhe like ; his mourning face 
The Sun with clouds oSfcyree 7 in whoſe place 
Ruin portending C»nets did diſplay 
Their blazing Lamps, and made 2 diſmay day: 
And lighiniug through tne uncertaine aire gave light 
More full of horconr tuen the Chades of night. 
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xe thunders voice was heard there where the aire 
xm clouds was free ; and / horrid noiſe of war 
m thence reſounded s H :)ms of brals did ſwent, 
ne Piles and {words did melt; nor could they ger 
ſtrength their heavy Standards trom the ground: 
„  Whichſwarms of Bees o'r-{pread ; a hallo tound 
Lions ſadly murmuring was heard 
, zur the Camp: rhe Mounrains all appear'd 
To move, which did »boat Uzzita ſtand. 
lad trom the fattheſt pare of Libyan land, 
The Maur tanian Atlas ſeery'd to ſhake 
fs e je ſupporting op: Birds ſeem d to take 
fouſuall fl. ghis; lad entrails did appear, 
hid fill'd che facrificing Priefts with care : 
Nor mean the gods, when theſe porrenty they ſhow, 
Io teach fraile mortals to prevent the woe, 
dat care it onely. The unhappy troops . 
To Thapſus march diftravght cwixt feares and hopes, 
Where this great war (hall ſhortly find an end, 
On which ſo many rains do depend, 
The Libyan Tbapſus a fea-bordering Tone 
ha Iſle almoſt by fi.uation, 
u by chit Sea, which Aﬀerick doth divide 
From Sicily, environ'd at one file ; 
The other (ide a lyatious fen o'rfl wes, 
Guarding that part from all approach of toes: 
terwixe the (ea, and that gc at fen doth Rand 
(The onely paige to the T-wn by land 
Alitile Iſthmos, which ( 2 not wide) 
Aﬀlanding lake doth n the midſt divide, 
And makes two narrow paſſages o. one:; 
Withio theſe ſtra , not far from Thapſus Town 
tear is enterr'd now with all his rroops, 
And with ſtrong work*;and deep digg d trenches tops 
All means of ſallies from the T wn, th t might 
Perchance infeft his acmies rear in hgh, 
a 
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Scipio encamp'd there where the Ithmos ends 
Withinthe continent, with ſpeed intends 
To draw a trench down to the ſhore, and ſo 
Wirhin that neck of land ſhut up the toe; 
But till the work be perfeQed, to hide 
What he intends, or battell to abide, 
In fair array he marſhals all his bands : 
Himſclfe with his Italian legions Rands 
In the mid battel ; 7uba's legions 
Mixt of ſo many ieverall Nations, 
Make the right battell ; on the left doth ſtand 
Stout Labienus with a warlike band 
Of Gaules, which he had from Brunduſium led, 
And German troops, which from Pharſalia fled, 
Old foes to Ceſar : thicher V brings 
His Libyan Cohorts : but before both wings 
The mighty Elephants are plac'd, to fright 
The foes firſt on- ſet; ana by them the light 
Numidian borſe, and Mauritanian too: 
Behind the beafts the arm'd ſouldiers go, 
His poiſon'd quiver the black Mibian bears, 
The ſtrong Mazacians their wel-brandiſh'd Spears, 
Of aim as ſure as Parthian ſhafts ; by theſe 
Wirh crooked Swords of Adrymachides, 
But ſecing cæſar s army in array, 
And now not likely to protract the day. 
Thus Scipio ſpeaks : True Romans, if a Cauſe 
So juſt, lo great, as to this battel draws 
Your far-engaged hands, could need at all 
Any incicements from a Generall, 
The wrongs of Rome, the foes impiety 
Afford tog large, too ſad a ſcope for me 
To play the Oratour,and though the fall 
Ot our ſad State and Lawes in generall, 
Should not affect your minds; caſt but an eie 
Upon thoſe blood · ain d field of Theſſaly, 
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hink on Pharſalia's ſlaughter, and learn there 
ar each man ſuffers in particular, 
de the publique lofſe : ler every Ghoſt 
} friend ot kinſman, that that day was loſt, 
et unreveng'd) excite your valour now : 
In us the gods and Fortune here beſtow 
uſter cauſe than there, for Ceſar”'s guilr 
u not ſo great before that blood was ſpilt: 
Nor could that konour, Souldiers, have been gain'd 
Theflaly, that may be here obtain'd 
hCeſar's fall; now his eſteem is more, 
though his ſtrengrh no greater then betore, 
ind we are bound to fortune, who in this 
a equall hazards ſers a greater price. 
Nor need you fear that ſhe ſhould now forſake 
er Romes defence, whom ſhe has toil'd to make 
lend of the world ſo long, becanſe you ſaw 
ter ſubdu'd Rome in Pharſalia, 
de date of Pompey fortune was expir'd, 
is many triumphs, which her favour tir'd, 
long had laſted, as it had been thoughr 
Had Caſar fall'n when that great field was fought) 
M Romes, but Pompey's fortune had prevail'd : 
lud Rome then only her long favour fail'd, 
ki loth a private man ſhould think her his, 
lud ſhe depriv'd of publike ſacrifice, 
bat think not, Romans, the rebellious Fate 
0! one proud man, ſhall Rill our-weigh che State: 
Nor does the anger ot che gods appeare 
{\fthis good Omen we may truſt) chat here 
On Aﬀeicks Sun · burnt face you meer the foc 
Under the condu of a Scipio. 
| need not boaſt what every Nation knows, 
Mich what ttiumphant Fate the Scipi os 
1 Afftick have advanc'd Romes power and fame, 
nk [How well ber Fortune pleas'd her in that name ? 
E 2 
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And what forbids us hope the like, ſince we 

As lawfully are armed bere, and he 

Whom now our loyall yalour copes withall, 
As great a foe to Rome as Nu? 

Into your hands the gods have put their dome; 
Nough but your ver:ue can reſtore to Rome 
Her lawes, and baniſh'd Citizens again; 

For baniſhed are you, and muſt remain 

For ever ſo, unlefle you conquer here 

He that would ſce bis native land, his neer 
And deareſt pledges, by the ſword muſt now 
Redeem them all in Ceſer's overibrow, 

Their ſpitits were rouzed ;; and the Roman troops 
Inflam'd with love of tight, and fill d with hopes; 
No leſſe did Inbe's bar barous Nations, 

With rude and diffe: ent acclamations 

Deſire a fignall, and precepitate 

With exgernefle their own unhappy fate. 

Ceſar perceiving that the gods gave way = 

To his defire, and now the wiſh d for day 

Of fight was come, advances, and thus cheers 
With confidence his for ward Souldiets. 

The time is come, brave Souldiers, that muſt crown 
And guerdon all the ſervice you have done, 
That muſt conclude the labours of the ſword, 
And (mavgre cavy) to your heads afford 

All thoſe tiumphanc Bayes which hitherto 
Have been deteri'd, deſery'd fo long 2go, 

For conque id Gallia, Briuaiy, Germany, 
Treacherous Pharnaces and falle Prolomey ; 
All the ſe has fortune but deferr'd till now, 

To join with them proud Juba t averthrow, 
Great as the greateſt ; and this held when done, 
Confirms or loles all that we bave wont; 

Bur twere a crime to doubt it, ſince I ſee 
Thoſe looks that never tall d of victory, 
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Let yon” corn remnant of Pharſalia know 

ir Conquerours, More would he ſay,when lo 
rom the right wing not ſtaying his command, 
The Trumpets ſound a charge, 2nd from their ſtand, 
Although the Tribunes and Centurions ſtrive 
To keep them back) the ſouldiers ruſh to give 
The on · ſet ſtraight ; nor them in vain to ſtay 
Does Ceſar ſtrive, but gives their courage way: 
u when two Chariots are prepar'd to run, 
ud one too haſty from the li i gone, 
| vain the Charriorer their courly gou ld ſtay, 
The ungoveru d horſes hurry him away, 

Then with a rage as greac us it two ſcas 
(Some god reinoving, tor the Sailers caſc, 
The long Malza) ſhould each other meer, 
both hoſts incounter, and begin the fight 
With horrid Chowrs, that all tbe mountains nigh 
teſound aloud, and back from Sicily 
High Lilybæum to the Libyan ſhore, 
leturn's again their eccho'd clamours o'r, 
u much afraid to harbour but the ſound 
Or ſuch a war within that quiet ground: 
Their noiſe not that of Thraciat Boreas 
imeng the Pines of Offa, can ſut paſſe, 
Nor that which Nilus falling water makes 
Precipitated down the Chararatts, 
When with his foam he ſeems to lave the skie, 
And ſtrikes a deafnefſe through che dwellers nigh, 
Miſchicte and fury rage ; revenge doth one 
Excite, the other indignation ; 
That after Pompty's death che war at all 
Hould laſt, and find another Genccall. 
Blood all ch' adjoining ſen diſcolouri o'r, 
And makes a flood, where ne*c was flood before, 
An from the moifture of ſo many wounds, 
Combines the mould of Aﬀrices thirſty grounds. 
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Through boch the hoſts Kue blazing light 

Like fatall lightning flaſhing flies c' excite 

Theit — to fury; the Tartarian god 

Ser ope the yaulrs where Libyan ghoſts abode; 

And from th? internall caverns ſer them fice 

To view a while this fatall Tragedy. 

And glut their dire revenge with Roman blood: 

Upon the mountains gloomy tops they Ro2d, 

Blaſting the day, and round about the hoſts 

Making a balefull ring, the cruel ghoſts 

Of tugu/th, Sypbax, and Great Haumball , 

Who tor their own, and Carthages ſad fall 

Did then excuſe the gods, hei they beheld 

The Roman fury in that mortall field. 

Jet in Romes ruin Libya ſuffers too: 

More wrack, alas, ſhall this lad battel doe, 

Than after ages can repair with caſe, 

More deſolation now, more wildernefe 

The waſted face of Aﬀrick ſhall o'r-ſpread, 

And beaſts poſſeſſe the ſears of Nations dead; 

Where feared Monarchs once gave lawes to men, 

Shall Lions reign, and Tygers make their dem; 

The ſlimy Serpents all alone ſhall crawle, 

And wanting men, ſhall be no plague it all. 
Ceſar foreſec ing ch Elephants that were 

In front of 7uba's battell, would ſtrike feare 

Into his troops, doth ſuch a cure provide, 

As quite converts upon the other fide 

The Fate chat threat ned his ; tothe right wing 

His choiceſt bowes, and miſſile atmes he brings, 

And ſets them at fait diſtance, oppoſite 

To th' Elephants ; ho there begin the fight 

Wirh ſuch ſucceſſe, as makes thoſt beaſts ro be 

The — caule ot Ceſars victory. 

For gaull'd with ſhafts, contuſedly they run 

In ſpigta of their diſtracted guides, upon 


* 
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ir oun unhappy troops, to ſudden rour, 

ing all 7uba's — cents abour. 
bearing down all chat before them lay 

1Ceſa's conqueſt make a ſpeedy way 

heir mighty ſtrength, fince now ungoverned, 

dy the hand of fortune only led, 

brings — to that ſide alone, 
ſhe is pleaſed to beſtow it on. 
Mauricanian, and Numidian horſe, 

nich there were-plac'd by th Elephants rude force 
y nhtown, were cruſh'd to death, or headlong down 
n the crenches, with their riders thrown, 
ſome few — — flight; 
The light arm d ſouldĩers mixt wich che ſe to fight, 
left of their ſhelter, now by heaps are flain, 
And to the foes, a prey, not war remain; 
And tire (as ſtanding nor to fight but die) 
With their bare chroats the murd'ring enemy: 
Nought there alas, can weak Bamurians do, 
Vith their fire-harden'd Darts; nought can the Bow 
And poiſon'd Shatrs the cole-black Mibian wears 
ail their Maſter ; vain thoſe brittle Spears 
are in the hands of light Aurololes 
And crooked Swords of the Adyrmachides : 
The weak Cyniphians find that skins of Goats, 
Are too light armour to protect theit chroas z 
When Brafle and Iron no defence affords, 
Againſt the force of the Czſarian ſwords, 
The purple field fo great a ſlaughter ftrows, 
Blood from ſo many differen people flows, 
That while King Izbe rakes a ſad furvey, 
In bow great bredths his Empires ruin lay, 
No — diſtinguiſhing ar all, 
He ſcarce can count bow many Nations fall 2 
Nor doch he think, his Carnp, after ſo great 
An overthrow, can be a fate retrent; 
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Bur leaving chat to gredy enemies, 
A wealthy — — flies, 
King 7aba's Camp purſuing foc 
Is 2 poſſeſt, and the — knew 
Before their victory be fully done, 
How great a prize their bloody tails have wont. 
Bur fottune, where the Italian legions fought, 
And Scipio ſtood, had not ſo quickly wrought 
Her Ceſars end's : their ſtrengih by ſtrength repell a, 
And fury join d wich equall fury, held 
The ballance ſtreight, whilſt doubting victory 
Seem'd, not a while, reſulved whoſe to be; 
Or elſe deterr'd it only to declate 
That highe ſt fury reigns in Civill war, 
Tit Counyy men in fight are ctuell ſt forts 
O greateſt courage from worſt cauſes grows, 
On equall hopes they both. engaged were, 
And in no quaiter of the war but here, 
Did it at all into a queſtion come 
What ſhould be Komes eſtate, or Ce/ars dome. 
Nor was the — here determined. 
Till with his Libyan Coborts V/ fled, 
And Labienus too, when he beheld 
His 01 ughter'd Gauls and Germans ſtrow the ficld, 
Reſetv d a while by Deftinies to ſee 
Another ruine gre: as this, to be 
A bleeding pare of Romes third mortall wound; 
And lye enterr'd in Munda's farall ground: 
As long meant Fortune to prolong their fall, 
As Rome with Ceſar could conteud at all. 
Scipio perceives his army overthrown, 
And new the loſſe irreparable grown : 
H-rror diſtracti bis thoughts, what ſhould be do? 
Survive his hatte ll / and not racher go 
98 the ſ warde and there in height of all 
1s bonour die at Romes chicte generall, 


a. 
"F 
$1 
1 


e 


And 


The third Book, 37 


by the ruine ot ſo great a game 
ble Caſar's conqueſt ? Or give fame 
Thapſus fatall field 7 Fot what has Fate 
t to beſtow on ſuch a wretched State, 
can at all his mind e ti live invite 7 
ch this reſolve in fury of the fight 
ad Scipio dy'd ; bur dn ing hope withheld 
tren ſuch as from Phailalia's morrtall field 
Wi, Made Pompey tlie co meet 2 lader face) 
Hs cager ſoul, that the a fflidted State 
ſhough ſee ming dead, after thus tatall hour, 
light once more ſtruggle __ Ceſa''s power: 
Then mounted vn 2 Lybian Steed be flies; 
nd oc the fi. Id his routed curpanies, 
Mit with the Hurſemen take diſord' ted flight ; 
me legions hoping to retire tom tight 
To Jab Camp, and it ro fortifie, 
| And andi g that ſeiz'd by the cnemy, 
Atter the uſuall manner caſting downe 
Their armes, they render a ſubmiſſion, 
| But all in vaia; no ſafety at the hands 
Of the enrag'd, and herce ('zlarians. 
(Ob ſhame of war! ) could their ſubmiſlion get, 
Although that Ceſas did himſclfe intreat, 
Grieving that in his power it lay not then, 
Io ſave trom death his wretched country men, 
And by his ſpeech and actions did declare, 
That he was then uo part of civil war. 
He cries aloud, Oh ſpare the yielding foe, 
They are no longer foes, but Romans now 1 
You morethan loſe your valour, and to me 
Do purchaſe eavy here, not victoty: 
They, that in conqueſts of ſo many lands 
Ne'r diſobey'd his moſt ſevere commands, 
Nor et retus d what he would put them too, 
In this alone their dilobedicnce ſhow 
| Now 
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Now his commands are good * all o'r the plain 
Are Scipio Souldiers miſerably lain, 

Thar, to this Tragedy compared, lighc 

Were all the flaughrers of the for mer fight, 
And now the mourning fields with ſlawghrer ſtrow'd, 
And cover'd oc with horrid ruine, ſhow'd 

A full and perfect conqueſt was obrain'd, 

That for the ſword no turther work remain d; 
When Ce/ar M iſter of his higheſt hopes, 

From the purſuit cals back his wearied troops, 
And recompences with the wealthy ſpoils 

Ot Kings and Nations, their ſucceſstull coils: 
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(2) Cxſar baving but 4 ſmall force in Africa and 
much troubled at the report of the great army of bis ene- 
miet, har all King Juba's forces ſoined with Scipio, found 
belp from an occeſiom little expefted : for (as Dion relates 
i) Publius Sirius (if we may attribute it to Sittius, and 
not rather to fortune )brought wnto Czar not onely a timth 
ſafety, but a great viftory: this Sittius expelled before 
out of Lacy, and joining to bimſelſe ſome other exiles, pa/- 
ſed over into Mauritania; there obtaining an army from 
King Bocchus, be reſolved to aid Cxlar in this ware; 
though be had neither rectived any benefits ſ om him, no 
Was at all bnown to him; but becauſe he beard that Cxſat 
was far from him, and could then give bim no great belp 
(for Cxlar's forces in Aﬀrich were then but ſmal) 
watching the time when King Juba d/tw bis army out of 
bis ewn Country, by invaded Numidia, and Getulia, aus- 
tber part of Juba's Kingdome, waſting and ſpoiling both 
the Countries ; - by which accident King Juba was forced 
te omit his expedition, and march back againe with tht 
greater part of bis forces to the reſcue of his own Kingdome; 
for be bad ſent pars of bis ſtrength to Scipio before; ſo that 
| bw 
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i certain if King Jubs by Fortune had not then been 
ried form j ening with Scipio, Cæſar bad not been 

to baue ſtood againſt their united forces, nor maintain · 
bimſelfe then in Africa. Dion lib. 43. 

(b) The Roman Armie remaining in Fita, bearing, 
hat Spain wes vered with diſſentions and fe ditions, ſent 
uber Cneius Pompeius the eldeſt ſon of Pampey the 
Great, as thinking that be for bis fathers ſake would bee 
ved in Spain with greateſt bonour ; dv him, that 
when be bad ſetled bis affairs there, be ſhould march to 
dme; and they themſelves intended with all their for- 
te meet him there, and mate the war i» Lialy, this 
um el was bad while Cxſat as yet Ingred in Agyps accord- 
bug to Din lib. 42, but Hirrius in bis commentaries re- 

lates it after that time. 
| (c) Cneius Pompeius chid by Cato, and adviſed io go 
| into S pain and raiſe forces, with thirtie ſhigs of all ſorts, 

putting to Sea at Utica, ſailed to Mauritania, and entred 
| the Kingdome of King Bogud : there ſetting bis ar mie 
on ſhore, which conſiſted of about two thouſand ſlaves, and 
Fremen pat armed, and part unarmed, be marched to- 


| ward ibe Town f Aſcurum ; in which Town there was 


then a Garriſon of the Ningt, he Garriſon ſuffer mg Pomp y 


| lopaſſe quictei till be approached the very wals of thr Torn, 


ſallymng out then, on the ſudden overcame them, and [ome 
they filled, ſome they forced into the Sc, Pompey H 
with a few of bis men getting to their Ships ſar e4 away, 
ier which be never mare arri on the ſhoe of Africa. 
but went to the Balarich Iſland,and from thence 1 Spain, 
comment. de bello Aﬀericano, 
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The fourth booke. 


— 


The Argument of the fourth book. 


To bi imperial 7Zamah Juba flies, 
And thence exclude, with Perreins dies 
Amidſt their banquets bleeding. Scipio flain 
By bis own bands, within the waterie main 
Intombs himſelſe e the deoth of Cato fame: 
Old Utica; Exlar laments, and blames 
His wilfal Fate; and from the Libyan coaſt 
Is ſbipp'd for Rome with bis victorious boſt. 


Ur all che wrack , that Thapſus fields had made, 
The fields could not containe; nor could ſo ſad, 

And great a ruin in ſuch narrow bounds 

Be circumſcrib'd : the high Imperial wounds 

Which there were given, in other regions bled, 

And thoſe great names, which from chat barrel fled, 

As loath to mixe with vulgar Funerals, 

Muſt bear the tame ot their renowned fal 

To other lands,leſt this great loſs ſhould be 

In toric told 2+ one calamicie. 

With winged ſpeed by nights obſcucitie 

From Thapſus Faba and Petyeius flie, 

To reach ſtrong Zamahthe Imperial ſcat 

Of Juba : Realm, à Citie fair and great; 

In which,when firſt the war began, he lay'd 

Hu wealth, and deareſt pledges had conve) d; . 

ut 
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t now the gates were ſhut i the men deny'd 
90 heir King an entrance; and with ſcoſts diride 
wy) threats and prayers,for his chengedFare 
gave them legve freely to ſhew their hate 
ad all too late is Juba ſote d to lee 
The cura d effects of former tyrannie, 
on wrerched Rate of Tyrants that ne'c ſee, 
until their ſight in vain and bootleſs be, 
Their juſt eſteem ; not ever till too late, | 
(an know what men deſerve their love or hate. 
la wretched times your friends arc only known ; 
But when that kuowledge comes, the power is gone, 
Your State requital,or revenge denies, 
and fortune, but to grieve you, _ your eyes. 
Ide King oppreſt with griete,and fill'd with ire, 
Unto the cuuntrie Palace doth retize, 
Not far from thence ; with him Petreius goets 
And a {mall troup of Hoiſe ; there, they repole 
| Theic warie bodies and vex'd migds,unrill 
| Agreat teſol ve their breafts with comfort fill; 
e, | Then be commands his ſervancs for to prepare 
„ | Fonthwith a ſtately banquer,and with rare 
And ſumpcuous cates a full repaſt they take; 
Wnen thus King 1«ba to Petytius (pake ; 
Roman thou lee ſt how fortunes urmoſt ſpight 
Pu. ſues out aRtions,and hach 'refr us quite 
Of any tuture hopes z nothing ean be 
$itctie to us but Ce/a/'s clemencie, 
Bat thou and 1 in 211 the Civil war 
'Gainſt Ce/a?”s fide have been engag d too far 
I. hope for mercie ; which,l might have, 
By all our g«ds I ſhould diſdaio to crave; 
For love of Pompry 1 was cg for, 
And u che great'lt cxtreamie dare Rill be fo, 
Had he prevailed, a welcome triend to Rome 
With greateſt honour Iaba might have come: 


Nor 
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Nor ſhall ſhe now behuld me caprive there 

And led a» Syphax and Fugwthe were, ( power 

L «ec fla ve rnrough her proud Rrecrs , to grace the 

O: 1 in{atting lurilel'd Corgueroaur : 

N let Rome rather heat how ſuba dy d, 

Liſdaming cæſa' diet ie, uf his pride. 

I do not want a Hand, Heart, a Sword, 

Or what over elle may death afford; 

Bu: dv invite Petre us 25 ray friend, 

1o thre in eu ſt act ot tame, my end: 

O caulc,our Fortunes are alike in all ; 

Ten like our felves,brove Romans ler us fall, 

But ule eachorhers helpe + untheath thy Sword, 

Ad lex ou frieadſhip ſtrive who (hall afford, 

Fir needom to his triendglove (hall ingage 

My valour againſt thee, as much as rage 

Again a toe, Petreizs draws his Sword, 

And thus in ſhort returns : brave Libyan Lord, 

W-rthy whom Ro ne with honour ſtill hould name, 

To whom Petreius gladly ows his fame; 

Nor (though a Roman Generall) dol 

Bluſh to be raught by l how to die; 

It was the Ryu genius protupted thee 

T »rh $, {eſt Rome thould be inforc'd ta fee, 

That King a captive, and in triumph brought, 

That had tor her, her laws and freedom fought ; 

That had with Sibi and the Senate ſtood; 

And thy dilgr ice prove Ceſar's conqueſt good 

Againſt h Cruntrey 3 no great King, ot the 

Rome Wil hall hold a dearer memorie ; 

With M ef] aniſſab Malt thou ranked ſtand, 

When our fad Annals Ce/er's deeds ſhall brand, 

And marke his pete with 2% black a ſtain 

A+ Caitline >nd his rebellious train. 

The ret ny Sword (hall ſpeak for me,and prove 

How mach thy treedom,and mine owne | love. _ 
1 
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ith that they both in equal furic meet, 

id with ſuch fierce a fault: each other gte tt, 

s who had ſeen the combat, might ſuppole 

bat much valour had not tought to loſe, 
Gut guard by conqueſt a defied lite: 
kt laſt ro end this hot dilpiercing trite, 
labe a bootleſs conqueſt did obtain; 
under whoſe force was weak Petreius ſlain: 
Keep in (quoth Iba) life awhile, azad lee 
Alite let out to bear thy companic: 
If not, before thou ctoſs the Stygian Lake, 
My ficering ſoul thy ghoſt ſhall overtake, 
Farewel you fading glorie that attend 
AKingly ſtate, too tecble to defend 
Your proud poſſeſſouts from the ſtorms of Fate: 
What reſt upon the ſlipperie heights of State 
Finds man 2 What ſtay on fortunes reſtleſs wheel 
Oh treacherous Zamah, may thy taile neck feel 
Komes yoke as hard, as thou to thy true Lord 
Dſloyal prov'ſt ; then falling on his ſword. 
From forth his ſtrugling breaſt his Spit ic flies, 
And night eternal cloſes up his eyes. 

But lee, from I hapſus tatal overthrow 

A nobler death dat vs neer, Gteat Scipio 
Romes General hat had fo lately led 
The Senates war *g:inſt Ceſar's fortune fled 
From that ſad batte l in a poor diſguiſe, 
And one ſmall bark, the Seas of Libya ties, 
To find from thence ſafe paſſage into Spain 
Where Pompey's ſons with all their ſtrengih remain, 
But by a ſtorm was driven into the Bay 
Ot Hippo,where the Ships of Sitius lay, 
Left there in Ceſar's name to guard the coaſt, 
Scipio perceives himſe lfe and Bark ate loſt, 
The weather croſs,cuts eff all hope of flight: 
The winds (quoth he) and Stas tor Ceſar fight; 


— 


— 
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Why did I ſcape the ſtormie main Oh why 

From TI hapſus fatal battel did I flie, 

And nor in height ot all mine honour fall, 

Fighting for Rome to die her General; 
would Pharſalia's barrel had deſttoy d 

This ill kept life,betore thet here imploy'd, 

The Scaars war with ill ſuccets 1 led, 

And Aﬀrick ſaw Scipio vanquiſhed, 

Tou noble Souls of my dead anceſtours, 

That hither att have led the Roman powere 

With glorious fame, 2 Carthages great fall, 

As captive Syphax, vanquiſh'd H annibat, 

And ſaved R · me can witneſs. bluſh not now 

At this your Nephews hapleſs overthrow ; 

No Libyan forces, but the ſtrength of Rome, 

Has Rome it ſelte, and Scipio overcome ; 

By her own ſtrength ſubdu'd, wich her I die, 

To wait upon expiring libertie; 

By this occafiog Fate with kind intent, 

o me neccſſitie of death is ſent, 

Leſt I my freedome might perchance out live; 

Nor could the gods a htter boun / je give. 

Let Pompey's ſons now erie their Fate, and gain 

Our laws and State ag2in, or loſe in Spain 

As much from R me. As here in Aﬀeickl, 

Or thei: G. car Father loſt in Theflalic, 

My courſe is run ; and though this armed hand 

Shall teſtiße I could have dyed by land, 

The Ocean likes me beſt, within the main: 

U-known for ever $:ip'o (hal! remain. 

Oh let my floating carka never com 

To land. leſt Affrick hould beſtow a Tomb, 

And to her fons in after age: ſhow 

A monument of vanquifh'd S. % 0: 

Wich that a Ponvard inhis hand be took, 

And with a ſtrength of arm ſo certain ftrook 1 

1s 


- * 
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willing breaſt, that thence the guſhing bloud, 
on the Decks a crituſon prerious floud : 
he, while yer bis vital parrs rerain, 
ſpicits,leaps into the curled main, 
her blew waves with pur pl e ſtaining, dies, 
ury'd Scipio“ noble bodie lies 
hin the Seas deep boſom 3 th Oceans frie 
krour the fleſh of that brave familie 
which great Rome may make her fulleſt boaſt ; 
ill her act ions, all her fame were loſt; 
all thoſe ſeverall vertues, pietie, 
me fottitude, admited ancie, 
artial juſtice, frugaltemperance, 
t chrough the world her honour did advance, 
hall names elſe had been forgot and gone, 
athis renowned familie alone 
ll might be fonnd, nor did the Roman fame 
ve ſhine more bright then in a Scipiv's name 
did thy country want an urn for rhee ? 
Tre which t les u t pietie 
hr truly nd pew pre} — on 
1 the ruin'd race of Scipio. 
By this the flying companies, that were 
from that fad barcel ſcap*d,had every where 
'd Liby'as Town and with terrour and diſmay : 
Unica the noble Cato lay 
a Gariſon ; who free from private fear, 
Not for trienſclte diſmay'd at all, to hear 
ic fatal news of Scipis overthrown, 
thorts his Souldiers to defend tho Town, 
inſt Ceſ@'5cntrie; but perceiving then, 
a aſtoniſh ment, and faintneſi of his men, 
le with the ſame unſhaten conſtancie 
Forgives their tear, and counſel« them to ſlie; 
Provides from 11 — neighbouring porti a fleet 
his utmoſt diligence to get 
wag * 15 Them 


Them ſafely all aboord,and timely gone, 
Careful for every ſaſetie but his on. 
The Citizens of Utica be cheers 
With hope of caſer : Clemencic,and cleers 
All diſmal clouds of fear and jcalouſies 
That might within cheir fainting breaſts ariſe 1 
And ſuch to them with cheerful leoks (although 
Re ſovlꝰd to die did caso i rive to ſhow, 
As it hinſel te had not at all dildained 
To beg, or take a lite at cæſar i hand, 
He whoſe auſterer vertue nete betore 
Hid given him leave to hide ot colour ore 
His leaſt intention, hom no tear had taught 
Hoy to diſſemble, ot once ſwet ve in ought. 
From his proſe , and rigid path of right, 
For love of death now plays the . 

Nights ſilent ic ign had robb'd the World of light 
Io lend, in lieu, a gremer benefit, 
Re pole and ſleep ; when every mortal breaſt 
Whom care or grict permitted. ook their reſt, 
But Cato's breaſt was nut alone (ct free 
Frem pe: turbation and anxletie, 
By vertues couſtant uſe, for ſoſt repoſe 
Or ſlcep, the common end, but ro compoſe 
And taiſe it ſelie unto an act more high, 
The contmplation of erernitic. 

In concmplation U uatroubled foul 
Parts trom the bodies bunds,free from controul 
Of ticſhly paſbons,by no cares diſtracted 
¶ Not as in fiecep ſhc docs, u lie contradted 
Within her ſelt and from all action ceaſe) 
But to — her pureſt tacultics 
Art nobler diſtance,where no ſenſe of fight, 


Or ourward organ can direct her flight; 


There by ber ſelt the Soule can take ſurvey . 
Of thoſe high glorious bodies, which diſplay _ 
* | ( 


Ob jedi 
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je&s too bright for ſenſe hin their own light 
beames and glimpſes of that infinite 

11 eſſence, trom whoſe fulneſs they 
rive their bexuries 2 there the Soul would ſtay, 
wihes that from lets corporeal free 
might (what now the cannor)plainly ſee 
ole formes ; and does in that defire imply 
on undoubred immortalitie. 
Bit ere the uind of min esa fitted be, 
6 (e-rch the depth of true Ph loſophie, 
muſt be purg*d by moral rules, and freed 
«mimpi-us luſte, from vice of thoughe and deed, 
lad as 2 wiſe Phy firian ever gives 

ore his n.edicines,clean preparatives ; 
y let no ſoul conremplreyrill ir be 

a1'd and purg'd by Fund moralitle. 

| let ir practiie vertue here, before 
h conte mptat ions wings it dare to ſoar, 
aſcarch of that which is the pet ſecꝭ ſt good 
height of all that cen be under ſtood; 
% in Phy ſict, the unpurg d bumours may 
tract the medicins working force ; ſo racy 
Ks pu /g d from vices through falſe glaſſes ſee, 
| oft deceiv'd in ſpeculation be ; 
mo thy ſelte firſt moral Phyſick give, 
d then ſecurely be contemplative, 

» cleans'd was Cate foul ; sad fir was he 

vr ſtricteſt precepts ot P iloſophie, 

nee vertues paths,which rough to others ſeem, 

ng vic had made hebiruasl to him. 

o whom rhe Fates preſent, at now on high 
lis thou ghrs were ſoaring to eternity, 

Ovje& gt; caſting his eye aſide, 
Divineſt ts Phedon he elpy'd, 
Od welcome hne len: from the Gods (quoth he 
Toteach a dying man —_—— ; 
2 
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And th cu canſt not further,or controule 
The reſolution of wy fixed ſoul, 

Since Fate has doom d my end. yet maycR thou gire 
Comfort to thoſe few hours 7 have to live. 


Mans ſont immortal beton bare they tive Plat ts 


The pureſt minutes for perſeſs knowledge firive, Phad. 
which is the knowledge of that glorious God, 
From whom all liſe proceeds j in ibis a bode 

Of fieſb, the Soul conld never reach ſo big ; 
So reaſon tells us; if the Soul then dye, 

when {om the bodies bond fbe takes ber flight, 
Her a deſere is ſraſtrate quite, 
And ſo be ſlom d in vain it follows then 

The beſt defpres une the beſt of men, 

The great Creator did in vain diſpence ; 

Or elſe the Soul — — hence; 
Aud if it hut aſter the body fall, . 

What reaſon proves that it ſhould dye at all ? 
Since, not compounded a the body is, 

And mixt of ever- fighting cem ies, 

But one pureſubſlanceglike it ſelf,and may 

(By Reaſons rwlts)/ub oft «lone for aye 

And though we yerld,tbat God who did create, 
Can, if be pleaſe ag ain annibilate 

The ſoul; and notbing in that ſruſt can be 
Indi al uble, ave the Deit ie, 

Yet ſouls which in their nature did agree 

So near with that ſhall ne'rr difſetved be, 
Till they as laſt their wiſhed end attain, 

and jo immortal by tbemſeſ dei remain. 

True grounds (quoth he) divine Phi'-ſopher : 
Elſe what were vertue, ot trus knowledge here 
But waking dreams ? Why more then beafts ſhould we 
Oblige ouc ſelves ro laws of piety, 

Or curb our luſts ? Oh why ſhould vertue be 
Judg'd,by the the wiſeſt, us telicity, 


Before 
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fore wealth, honour, pleaſure ? Virtue here | 
Joes not ( alas, ) ſo bountiful appear, | 
poor and wretched rather: nor is ſhe 
laleſs which in this life we do not ſee, 
lat, fairer ſubſtance or ttue form ſhe have} 
ad. Pughe but an empty name, or Fortunes ſlave, 
be wiſeſs men are glad to dye ; no fear 
death,can ouch a true Philoſopber ; 
Neath ſets the ſoule at liberty, to flyr, 
lul ſtarch the depth of that Divinity ; 
dich wbileſt impriſen'd inthe bodie bere, 
ſhe cannot learn : 4 true Philoſopher 
Wakes death bir common pradiiſewhile be lives, 
ind even day by contemplation firives 
[1 ſeparate the ſoule, far as be can, 
from off the body: what the death of man 
but ſeparation of thoſe two 7 Should be 
ſbat every day did firive in ſome degree 
y gain this freedome, fear it at the time 
ben nature bas alotted it to bis 
val birds incag'd,that with all motions trie 
Und ſeth all wates to gain their liberty, 
The cage ſet ope refuſe to fie from thence 7 
Way more, have lovers in impatience 
ferc d out their lies, and violent hy fl. 
Into the other world to find their dead 
Dear loves ? And ſhould the ſoul, which heit bulaw 
cle d in the body, every dey did woee, 
And court that knowledge, which is perſe(t bliſs, 
Reſuſe to ge find it where it is, 
Then when the gods bave open'd ber the way ? 
But here till then, the ſoul is bound to ſlay 
Nor muſt ſhe leave ber ſtation, till that God 
_ — vs ber this aboad. he 
ere Cato w'd;bis death (quoch 
Unlawful chen mood neceſlicy (quot he 
laforce 
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Inforce a man to taſte it ? And muſt I 
Wear this loath'd life, till ceſar bid me die? 
Is not the tatall overthrow (6 late 
In Thapſus field, and tuin ot the State, 
Nece ſſity of death enough tor me 
May I not think the gods in that decree 
The death of Cato ? But muſt bold my hand 
ExpeRing till the Conquerour command 7 
And give more pow'r to him, whole lawleſſe might 
Already has ofury'd above his right ? 
O begge for life, acknowledging him ſo 
My Lord, whom juſtly I adjudg'd Romes foe ? 
So (ave my life by finning, cr elſe dye 
Wirh one fin inore, if mercy be deny? 
But this ſure hand ſhall ſaveth-t hazard now, 
Plato and all divine Lawes allow, 
Rather then act a ctime, a man ſhould dye. 
Should I take life from cæſa t clemency, 
It would be judg'd by all (hat et were meant) 
I did approve of Ceſa7's government, 
How great a crime might mine example prove 7 
How great a wrong to Rome, and all that ve 
er Lawes and Liberties 2 Great Pompyy's ſons 
T- ir now do arm the Weſtern regions, 
And for their Country yet intend to fight, 
Might think theniſelves excuv'd if 1 fubmicr, 
And from their juſteſt te ſolution [wei ve, 
When old free Cato were content toſerve, 
Vil ery (fince moſt aſſu d the ſuule: do live ) 
What lawes to us the other world will give: 
For ſure the gods, mongſt ſoules departed hence, 
Tot good and bad will put a difference. 
beſt beppy Seals, that while they lived berty 
By pure and perfect contemplation were 
Abſtraft-d from the body, that wub true 
thd oft the heaven beauties view, 
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thitber go, when they from hence ave fied 
beve thriy joys and haowledge per fected. 
thin the heaven ſhall they 2 ever be 
bere with Heaven they made affiait . 
thoſe dark Soules, which drowned in the fleſh 
d never dream of ſuture bappine/s, 
, while they lived here, bellev d, lov d 
bung but what the bodies tafle approv'd, 
they depart from bence;ſhall fear the fight 
Heaven, nor dare 1 approch that glorious light ; 
lu wander ſtill in diſmal dar hneſs neer 
heir bodies, whom alone they loved here. 
ſtw/e ſad and ghaſtly viſions, which to fight 
if frigbied people dee appear by night 
ſhout the Tombs and graves,where dead men lie, 
tre ſuch dark; Soults condemn'd t accompany, 
ſheir bodies there; which Souls becauſe they be 
Groſs and cerpor cal men do therefore ſee. 
Hos different (hall the Soules condition be, 
If this (quorh he)be true Philoſophy, 
Au true it is, nor do I think it leſs, 
vertue be the way to happinels; 
And that be vertue, hich we men have thought, 
| Whac inbred tea ſon to our Soules has taught 
' And laws commanded us ; if ſuch thou be 
| Ob vertu, Cato ill has followed thee, 
And never from thy hatdeſt preceprs (werv'd ; 
Ne're has this Soule the bodies pleaſure ſety d. 
What doubes can ſhake my long ſecurity, 
Bur doubts, where frailicy is,will ever be: 
Farezwel frail world; what bere we cannot ſee 
I go to find,clear truth and certgimiic : 
Then with a fatal troke he pierc'd his breaſt : 
At noiſe of which his ſervanti vainly preſt 
Ingo prevent the Fate z nor could they lend 
Help to his lite, but trouble whis end; 
| 4 


7n The fourth Book, 
Who ſadly ſhew'd;death could not be deny'd, 
And reading wider his large woundyhe dy'd; 
The Citizens with honours did interte 
That ſptleſi manſion cf a Soulc ſocleat. 
Ceſar from Thaplus now ſecui'd from fors 

By that ful conqueſt, to Uzxica goes, 

Wich caſc poſſeſſing there all Scipio tore 

Ot corn and arms,and where ihe Sword before 
Threaten'd his march,where hoccid dangers lay 
And ambuſhes, he now findes quiet way 

To Adrumctum back; where he beſtows 

A cheerful pardon n his yeeldiag foes, 

Since now all Aﬀerick from his tears was free, 

And Fortune had ſecur'd his clemencie. 

Marching away to Ut ei from thence 

Humbly receiv'd by all the Citizens, 

Who when ſalemaiz'd Cato's tunerall ; 

He ſigh d, and thus complain'd ; Why did'ſt chuu fall 
Oh envious man ? Ruther than not deprive | 

Ceſar of honour, Cats could not live. 

How ſadly cruel haſt thou been to me 

A gainſt chy ſelf ro wrong my clemencie ? 
And ſhew thy death a gteatet enewic, 
Than all thy living power ot arme, could be. 
To kill my foys thou dy ſt, chooling to be 
Lamented rather then )mbrac'd by me, 
Ic is my ſorrow not my love is ſought, 
What ſtrange rewards have all my mercies got; 
That greneft Romans rather chuſe to flic 
To death it ſeli then to my clemencie ? 
So hapleſs Pompey, while he fled from me, 

Durſt rather cruſt th* Ægy pt ian tieschet ie, 

And there to periſh by i noble hands 
Than lire with Ce/ar,thinking barbarous lands 
Better then Rome with us : but he again 
Hop d to repaire his ſtrength ; chou in dildain 
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caſæ dy t; but yet my goodnefle ſhall 
come thy en vy, and quite fruftrace all 

ſcape in death; I'll give all dues to thee ; 

fon in honour ſhall remain wich me 
to the world ſhall witneffe thou diaſi die 
thine own envy, not my cruclcy, 
hen to his grace he takes th inhabitant⸗ 
N Utica, and for his armics wants F 
ande proviſion, and, while there be ſtaies, — 
de Cities wals, and fortreſſes ſurveys, 
alking not far from off the I own, he ſaw 
pon the ſandy bank of Bagrada, 
Which lowly there his muddy waves doth move, 
(Within that Countrey tate) a ſtately grove 
Nx wide in circuit, where an ewtull ſhade 
ſne meeting boughs, exiling Phabus, made * 
ſuat ſhady grove, whilſt with a curious eie 
leſar ſurvey'd, he chanced to eſpy 
Within a deep and vaſt deſcent of ground, 
| The jaws of Tanaris, that balefull bound 
' Twixccarth end hell, is not a blacker room gz 
| To which, hey ſay, the ghoſts internall come. 
 Acavethere was, in which no cheering light 
all e'r peep'd ; bur ſad and drery night; 
Aſquallid filth, and mouldiovefle had made, 
From whence exhaled ſtinches did invade 
The upper air ; Whilſt Coſay in amaze, 
Doth neerly view the horrour of the place, 
His longing thoughts a Libyan Randing by 
(Taughe by tradition) thus doch ſarisfie, 
This den, Oh Ceſar, which for many a year 
Hach empty Nood, and freed the land from fear, 


A monſtrous Serpent, by Heavens vengeance bred 
———— 
The carth a greater Monſtor I 


Nor Hydra might wich this dire ſnake campare, Noe 
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Nor that great Dragon whoſe ſtill waking eies 
Medea charm'd, when Colcho's golden prize 
The vertucous Faſon bore to Theflily , 
Nor that, as great and warchfull tob as he, 
Waom great Alcides conquer'd to paſſeſſe 
The glittering Orchard of th” Heſperides ; 
Nor, though the Sun that mighty Pibon flew, 
Did e*c the Sun a greater Serpent view. 
Ide ſevetall Snakes, that out of Libya's (lime 
Are bred, might all have been combin'd in him, 
Nor could MCA head, had all the blood 
At one place tall'a, prodace a greatec brood, 
Atundredels in length was his extent; 
When be upon this & ſe the river went, 
With his long neck ſtretch d our, what et he [pi'd, 
Wich caſe heſeaz*d trom the other ſide. 
With Lions here he fill d his hungry maw, 
That came to drink the Rreams of Bagrada, 
And fierceſt Tigers all beſmear'd with blood 
Ot cattell ſl aiq, became themſelves his tood. 

When fiiſt the Ronan armies (ailing o'r, 
And threatning Carthage en the Libyan ſhore 
Were led by Regulus, whoſe tragick fall 
Sidly renown'd the Spartan Generall, 
Here then this hi lcous monſter did remain t 
The army marching on yon ſpatious plain, 
Three Roman ſvuldiers, by ill fate drew neet 
To quench their fiery thicſt, rhe river here, 
And tempted by theſe thady trees, to (hun 
Awhile the ſco ching fury ot che ſun, 
Entring the wood, dowa to the ſtream they ſtoop, 
And in helmets the cool liquor up 
When ſuddenly ſurpriz'd withehilling feare, 
A horrid — — the alte they heat, 
And from the den the Ser pents head appears, 
At once amazing both theic cies and cares, * 
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at ſhould they do? For help to call; 
te Serpents hiſſing loud hed filled all 
he wood ; nor ſtrength nor hearts had they to fight, 
t ſca ce did any hope appear by flight, 

t could their trembling hands the helmets hold; 
ben ſtrait the S:rpent trom his ſcaly fold 

t forth and ſcized one, who calling on 

„ ſellowes names in vain, was [wallow'd down 

4 buried in the Monſters bungry maw, 

Hs horrid deſtiny when th' other (aw, 

They leap'd into the ſtream to fave their lives: 

Juc that (alas ! to them no ſatety gives: 

dr forth his long twin d neck the Serpent ſtretch d, 
lad ſwimming Heavens in the river reach'd ; 

Who, though to- late he ſtrived to be drown'd 

Is Bagrada, a Fate more cruel] tound. 

Maris at laft, while Havens death did ſtay 

The Monſte s ſpied, had time 30 ſcape away; 

And to th' amazcd Genetallrelates 

The Serpents greatneſle, and his fellowes fates, 
But ere his taulttinę tongue had fully told 

The Tragick ſto y, they from tar behold 

The ſcaly Monſter rowling on the ſands 

In — — * Regulus commands 

The army Rraight theit piles and ſpears prepare 
To charge and march againſt it as a war, 

And ready all cheir battering engines make, 

That ſtrongeſt wals and bulwarks us'd to ſhake $ 
Tue Trumpets then as to a battell ſound 

Which noiſe the lerpent bearing, from the ground 
Where he in ſpaticus rings enf Ided lay, 

Aloft his head advances to ſutvay 

The Champion round, and to their cies appears, 
Long as that Dragon twixt the heavenly Bears. 
Fire from his threatning cies, lice lightning, ſhor, 


And Stygian blaſts exhal d from his dirt throat ; 
| While 
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While he advanc'd, you would ſuppoſe from far, 
A moving Caſtle made offenſive war: 
And ſhooting forth he in a moment flew 
upon tar diftanr tacer ; ar whoſe view 
The ſtarting horſes could no more be held 
By bits, but ſaorting flew about the field ; 
Whil' this dice ſerpenc ſad maſſacres mates 
Among the men, ſome wwixt his jewes he takes, 
And cruſhes there, ſome ine» aire he flings, 
Wao falling dye: and while his ſpatious rings 
He does antold wich fury, ſweeping round 
The ſands, he bears whole cohorts to the ground, 
The army now gave ground, and gen recire, 
When noble Regulus intl umd with ire 
Toſee thit ſhame, cries our, Oh Rand the held; 
To Libyan Monfters ſhall Romes vertue yield? 
If fo, | fingly will the combat try, 
And expiating Romes diſhonour dye. 
Then all alone, devoid of teste he goes, 
And his ſtrong pile againſt the ſerpent chrows 
Wich well tane aime, whom not in vain he ſtruck; 
In his cough forehead the ſteel'd jav'ling ſtuck, 
Tae hideous Monſter, whoſe long age before 
H id net ſelt ſteel, ſent out a yelling roar, 
And ſhooting forth, impatient of the wound, 
Wich his long tail he laſh'd the ſuffering ground, 
A ſhout the ſauldiets raiſe, incourag'd now, 
And altogether ſtoras of javeling throw ; 
Some harmleſſe lighting on his ſcaled back, 
Such noiſe, as haile on tiled boaſes make; 
Some pierce his breaſt, and ſofter belly wound ; 
Thoſe parts alone they penerrable found. 
Black gore from thence diſt sis the ſwarthy ſands ; 
Ar laſt two javeling ſear from lucky hands 
In both his fiery ing eies did light, 


Depriving him, of ſtrength, of ſighi 
priving him, hough mt 2 
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ſhoſe yer blind rage drawes many a tuine on, 
mill at laſt a huge and waſke ſione, 
dot from a bulwark»batrering engine, ſtroke 
His bowed back with ſuch g reat force, it broke 
Thar many- jointed bone, nor then could he 
life, as before, bis ſpeckled creſt on bigh 3 
zut while be ſtrugling lay upon the plain, 
Another ſtone daſh'd out his poiſonous braine ; 
The ſands diſcolour'd wich filch appeare, 
lod chat ſo lately teared Serpent here, 
Srerch'sd out at length his balefull lite capires 3 
His vaſt extent the rall admires: 

Bur ſtraighe a groan the mourning river gave, 
A dolefull noiſe the wood, and hollow cave 
Reſounded forth; the Naiades, that ke pc 
Slow Bagrada, for their dead let vant wept 3 
Nor did the Augurs then forbear to ſhew, 
The Roman troops his death ſheuld dearly rew, 
And Regt become a captive prey 
| To bis inſulting foes z on whom { ſaid they) 
| The Nymphs, and wrathfull Nalades would take, 
| That dire revenge for their lain det pents ſake, 
ca ſæ enouęh delighted to behold 
The Cave, and pless d with what the Libyan told, 
Returns to Utica ; thence marching on 
With ſpeed through Zaba's loſt dominions 
| Arrives ar wealthy Zamab, Libya's pride, 
Where late a powertull Monarch did reſide ; 
And hearing there of Zuba's wretched fare} 
Lament the frailty of mans higheſt ſtate: 
Then he commends the Citizens, and o'r 
The Country leaves Saluſlizs Governour, 
Which trom a Kingdomes ſtate is now become, 
A ſubject province to Imperiall Rome. 
Then marches back to Utica againe, 
And lanching torth his fleet into the main, 


Sailing 


Sailing by Sardos, on th' Italian coaſt, 
He ſaſe arrives with his victot hbus hoft, 


Annorations upon the fourth Boo. 


Lucius Scipio, Gentrall at Tbapſes, Perifhed at Sta by 
the report of all that write that ſto y, hut the manner of by 
death, as I have bere related it, i to be found only in Appi. 
a1, which. / haue read, that be firſt wound bim ſelft with 
2 Sword, and afterwards leaped into the Fra, a; loth that 
bis dead body ſhould either ſuffer deſpight, or rective [4 
vour from bis enemies, Appl. lib. 2. de hello civili. 
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The Argument of the fifth Book, 


—— — 


u hat unaccuſlon. d bonow's by deerce 
The Senate give to Cæſat 's vidory, 
His ſour rich triumps (bew'd o'r Gallia, 
Conguer'd Pharnaces, gt, Aﬀrice. 
whoſe pompous ſhows diſplay the captiv'd fate 
Of ſevtrall Princes: Calars bigb c ſtate 
To throw intodhe haxerd once again, 
Great Potapey's [ons revive the war in Spain. 


Hen Ce/ars conqueſt born by winged fame, 
Has encer'd Rome, & to the Senate came, 


| Ti aftrighred Fathers in pale haſt declar'd 
| Their forced joy; and while the Prieſts prepaid 


For Sacrifice, officioully decreed, 

(Though Rome it ſelte in that daies fare did bleed) 

That ſupplications to the gods ſhould be 

Twice twenty daies for Ceſar victory; 

Through all the Roman Temples they invoke 

The gods tor him, and all their Altars ſmoak 

With thenktull incenle, mote then when the fall 

Ot Carthages lo teared H amnibel, 

Or that dete: t of all the Cymbrian powers 

By Marius hand, that ſav'd Quirinus Towers, 

Firſt pierc'd their joytull cares; no vanquifh'd foe 

Ere caus'd ſluch ſcewming joy. Rome's forced now 
To 
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To thank the gods for her ſubjection more, 
Than all che greatnefſe ſhe had won before. 

To that great triumph, which ſo long before, 
Histen years labour had deſerved, o'r 
The conquer'd Gaules, and well deferr'd till nos, 
The forward S :aate grant chree triumphs mor, 
T* expreſſe more pompous ſtare than et before 
The people ſaw, or lawrell'd Roman bote; 
That all the ſevetall vranquiſh'd nations 
From Eaſt co Weſt, from both the Poles at once, 
By his criumphant Charriots might combine, 
The yellow Germans with black Livyans joine, 
Gauls with Armenians meer, the Sun-burn'd bands 
Of Mcroe with cold Pannonia m, 
The painted Bricains, curl'd $ cambrians, 
Wich cale-black Mibians, and Mazacians, 
Thoſe that at tartheſt diſtance nevec yet 
Each other view'd, at Ceſar's rriumph mer, 
_—_ there acquainted in ſad bondage grow, 
And waile in chains their common overchrow : 
That the Imperiall Tyber might ar once 
All floods, x eu bleſſe ſu many regions, 
In cæſæ t rich FTriumphall tablets fee 
Diſplar d. bewailiag their capriviry. 
And bridled there by his proud conqueſt, join 
Seven-charnnell'd Njlus with the German Rhine, 
Tae ſwift D. nudius with flow Bagradas, 
And all thoſe winding ſtrea ms, vie every way 
From North to South into the Ocean roule 
* DP wixt fartheſt Thale, and Triconia's poole ; 
From whence M nrrve darn d her name to rate, 
When firſt within the quiet Chryſtall lake 


Come down from Heaven, ſhe view'd ber virgin face, 


Nor ever fo did any triumph grace 
Romes power (as this had done; ) nor yet in all 
Thoſe tormer Baics which deckt the Capitol, 
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here her ſelie no pare at all had been 
che ſubdu'd, had ſhe more glory (cen, 
But leaſt theſe honours ſhould not ſeem to be 

Enough tor Ceſa; by a new decree 
The Senarours, before he enter room, 
Make him Dictatout for ten years to come, 
ind three years Cenſor ; that it might be ſhown 
ftw Ce/a'rs conquering power had o'cthrown 
Their Liberties, together with the fall 
Of barbarous Nations: In the Capitoll 
fe ina Chariot s advanc'd to fir, 
To ove himſclte direRly oppoſite: 
i Globe terreſtriall nor far trom thence, 
Diſplay'd in ſhort the yaſtcircumterence 
Ofall che earth; on which his ſtatue trod, 
With this inſcription, He's a demy god, 
Swell'd with the Senates flattering decrees, 
and fortune of ſo many victot ies, 
Does C ſar now in pomp triumphant come, 
His lofry Charrivt through the ſtreers of Rome 
by ſnow-white horſes drawn, more bright by far 
Than thoſe tam'd Steeds, which in the Trojan war 
From ſlaughtei d Rbeſis tent Tydides took, 
before they drunk of Xanthus Chriſtall brook, 
Or cropt the T cojan paſtures, a vain aid 
To falling lion, the firſt night berrai'd, 
Declare, ye filters of the Theſpian ſpring, 
(For you remember well, and well can ſing) 
In thoſe tour triumphs, which che people ſaw, 
O'r Ægypt, Pontus, France, and Libya, 
How many captiv'd people ſadly went 
la habirs, congues, and viſage different, 
before Great Ceſer's Charrioc, ſhewing there 
With different geſtvres their diſdain, or ſeate. 
flow many lands, and ſtately Cities there, 
diſplai'd in his eripmphal cables were, 

G 


Where 
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Where skiful hands had woven to delight 

S. many nations, ſeveral kind« of fight, 

Wich his proud conqueſts, and fuccelstul toil ; 

By which were born the arms,and wealthy ſpoiles 

Or vanquiſh'd Princes, Crowns of brutiſh'd gold 

For all che wondring people to be hold. 

But if ye Mules in /v high 2 State, 

Dildain to wourn tor each i lebeian Fate; 

Vet poſs not fleightly by that Princely Gaul, 

Stout Vercingetorix, ſot whole great fall 

Some hearts it lented there ; whole Rubborn though, 

Could not at all in nine years war be taught 

To brook with patience the proud yoke of Rome; 

Who now reſery'd tor death by Ce/ar's doom; 

Before the Chat iot a chain'd Captive went, 

Seriving in van t' orecome ihe diſcontent 

O that daics ſhame ; and though his hands were ty d, 

Shaking his black curl'd locks,te lought to hide 

His angry trom,whil'ft bis undaunted look 

Scem d more 1© with, then fear deaths fatal ſtroke, 
Another ob jc c, though unlibe to this, 

Yer tall'a alixc rom height of worldly bliſs, 

Mov'd the be holders hearts they carn'd to ſee, 

Thc render beauties of Arfince, 

A virgin(«) branch of Legus toyal Stem, 

That once had worn th Ag yptian Diadem, 

By fortune thrown into ſo low a ſtare 

Ot bond:ge now ; pirying her changed fare: 

Thoſe lnou- ad ie arws that did s Scepter hold, 

(On, mock of Fortune) manuel d in gold 2 

Although for her a gentler doom than death 

Remain,and Ce(@/'s piry fpare her breath, 

Or elle tes «nds in love reftore ber back 

Again to Apt for her fiſters lake. 

How much (als, had there her blood been ſpilt, 

Had fortune ta'n trom c laura! guils 7 


| 


For 
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For all the favour,which i Arfrnoe 
Rome ſhow'd ,tcpriv'd her bur a whiley'o be 
la atrer-cimes ner uſlet· crime, and dye 
By Cleopatra's foul impicty. 
But char in | ibya's £r1umphy which above 
All other O jet might d:{crve to move 
Ajult competbonſit i uc innocence 
In auſery may juſt iy »<ove the ſenſe) 
| Was Young Prince Ic in chainestbe fon 
| Of the great Inba whole doniniun 
| Fom Maurianta's tutheſt Weſtern end, 
| Ty Tnera's fands fo lately did extend: 
| Wholc puiſſa nt hand a provder Sceprer bore, 
| Then ever Libyan Monarch did berure, 
Tris puor ({)y ung Prince by tortune ſcem'd to be 
Bought #5 a {pectacle of wifcty, 
Depriv's fo lacy of ſo many lands, 
And re, „ years could att acrime in bands, 
But Oh ( bow blind arc mortal cys Nhat day 
Ot ſceming woe firſt niade the glorious way 
To 1uba's tutute happinetic ; aud he 


| Was far more bleſt i thit cavorivity, 


' 


Then it his fathers greatne(« till had Rood, 

Train'd up at Rome he gain'd a rruer good; 

And freed trum baba une, tzoght to Know 

Wu R -me,or learned Athens could beſtow 

Advrning {© his mind.as wifeſt men 

laevcry age adwir'd his hapoy pen. 

So th t to grece his futute proſperous raigny 

(For gre t 4:42uftas band refiort'd 2g mn 

Thi« captive lee ts a kingly | hrone) 

Aluſtiag name his hiſtories nave won, 

And fame var» his atwe Lioya give; 

Where with hiafelf thoſe mention Kings ſhall live, 

When br zen Monumenes are eat with ruſt, 

And Marble Columns time ſhall bruiſe to duſt, 
G 2 
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And had the Pontick King (c)Phaynaces been 

In perſon there, and by the people (een, 

Thar object well had ballanc'd with delight, 
The others truth; but he was ſcap'd by flgin, 
Whoſe abſence one proud ſentence muſt ſupply, 
I came,and ſam, and va qu'ſh'd th enemy. 

Bur thoſe ſad ſtor ies, uch the table ſhow, 
More then the l vi ſpeRacles could do, 
Affe ct the peoples heattꝭ; tor thete f although 
No vanquiſh d Roman might a captive go) 
The bleeding wounds of Rome it (clfe ate ſpread; 
And each man there his own dear lols may read. 
For mixt with torreign conqueſts, with the falls 
Of barbarous Captains Princes of the Gauls, 
With dying 1uba,drowned Ptolomry 
Thole envious Tables to the eyes diſplay 
Domeſtick loſs ; and in ſad figures tell, 

By Caeſar's (yord what varquiſh'd Romans fell, 
Here with King Iba old Peive:us dies, 

Hece ſl:ughtexd Sylla.thereAframm lies : 
Theic — and Torquatns fall ; 

And here ( On wotul fight!) Rome General, 
The noble Scipio by bis own band fla in 

Falls bleeding down into the watry main; 

And ſinbong leaves a noble crimſon dye 

On Neptune face: bur whar tue Roman eye 
Retrain'd trum reats,wt er. he Febeld the tall 
Or matchle(s Cate, ho in {1 gh of 211 

His friends prevention,dy'd,and wider tore 
With his own hard the wounds he made before ; 
Vet mongſt fo may wotol Rones ſhuwn, 

One noble name was ſpar'd,onc tte lone 

Ws thought too (ad ; not to the peoples eye 
Durſt they preſent Great Vompry's rragedy, 

4 For fear lo great a lotto mig h out weigh 
The pompous joyes of that triumphant day: 
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ut that coneeal d, which moſt of all was ſought, 
kemain'd more deeply fixt in every thought, 
uud they, without a picture can ſapply 
tach part of his lamenced hiſtory, 
What rongue,whar pen can at the height relate 
Exch ſumpruous part ot that ſo envi'd State? 
The publick te aſt, rare ſpectacles devis'd 
ind games by all the people exercis'd ; 
Who without number flock d co do him grace: 
When all the Senate from the Julian place 
Vaited him home, and ſeem'd not thea to be 
The worlds high Lordo, but Ceſar's tamily. 
ind as they paſs, to guild theic pompous way, 
Numberleſs lights the Elephants diſplay 
pon their captive backs, and moving through 
[The ſtreers, like heavenly Conſtellations ſhow, 
Uke thoſe great beaſts, which in th Horizon plac'd 
{Through every part with glorious ſtars ate gtac d. 
Nor in vain ſhows was this magaiticence 
lone conſum'd,bur real Monuments, 
Which his great power to aiter- ages prais d, 
\ ſtately Temple he to (4) Venus tais d, 
0: in devm ox in pride to grace 
That Deity trom whom he drew his race, 
hat now the Paphian Queen by Ceſar's reign, 
Might ſeem a truer conqueſt to obtain 
Ore blew-cy'd Paula, and the wife ot [ove, 
Tuan when they for the golden Apple ſtrove, 
And Para fatal jadgement did belt ww 
The prize on her co Illums over throw. 
For Rome and all che conquer'd world far more, 
Are forced now to honour and adore 
Her name than thei:s,ſo much it was to be 
Tt original of Ceſar's pedegree, 
More thin the daughter,or the wife of Iove : 
The Tewples ſtructurc in rare beauty frove, 
G 3 With 
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With what the height of fancy could exprefle, 
Or any peng moſt gr:ccfall happineſſe 
Deſcribe aright : upon the Walls did ſtand 

In Parean marble wrought with curious hand, 
That amorous tory where the Phrygian boy 
The beauty of a goddefſe did enj y: 

The vale of Ida there was ſhrdow'd ſuch, 

As Poet made it, Id» vie {+ much 

Inde ted to the Muſes, ſecmed now 

Unro a Painters hand as much to ove : 

I be bower of love was richly carved there 
That happy bower and bliſſe and pleaſure, where 
Venus deſcended hem the Chriftall skie, 

To generate the Julian family 

W :5 as a Bride in all her glories led, 

To hill with beauty young Anchi/es bed. 

Neef them their noble Lfue, in whoſe blood 

A goddeſſe mut with man, Aneas ſdood; 
Such was his (have, fo ſhone his cheerfull face 
As young 4e, when he goes to grace 

H « native Dels;, and in heigbt of ture 

That Feftivall intends to celebrate; 

O act hu, when from conquet'd India, 

The yoked Tygers his proud Chariot draw, 
Trojan ea whole tam'd hiſtory, 

Great Ma e Mule did after raiſe as high, 
Asth' old Mai did Achilles tame ; 

But that moſt pious poſture more became 
AEneas far, when at the fatall {ack 

Ot Troy, he ſtoop d, and on a willing back 
Flying trom thence, carri'd his aged Sire 

From the Greeks Swords, and all-devouring fire, 
Together with his gods, whom he priz'd more 
1 han Priam'; wealth, and all Troys burning tore. 
Rehind was young e, and did ſeem 
With ſhort unequall Reps to toltow him, 
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wt Prince from whom rhe Julian family 
Deriv'd their name, as well as pedigrees 
Who the foundations of — Alda laid, 
And o'r that land a powerfull Scepter ſwai'd, 
Jy him the Scepter'd iflues of his blood, 
I their ſucceſſive order carved ſtood ; 
Till Alba was deſtroy'd by Tull doom, 
and all her — were tran: fert d to Rome; 
From Alba's ſack the pedigree went on, 
And was deduced lineally down 
Io cæſars time 3 in whoſe ſucteſſe and reign 
Alba had ſeem'd to conquer Rome again. 

But into th! hazard once again to throw 
A ſtate ſo ſtrong, ſo ſute 13 Coſar's now, 
dem d to the world to be, a furious (e) war 
More tull of threats, of doubt and danger far 
Than ever had as yet oppos d his reign, 
The two young Pee raile in fartheſt Spain, 
There where the great Alcides piilars ſtand, 
And proudly boaſt ro bound the fartheſt land. 
That part of Spain muſt prove the third ſad ſtage 
Of Civil war, and Romes ſelte wounding rage. 

Thoſe, that inhabit that tat Weſtern (ſhore, 
Vaigly ſuppoſe that they alone, betore 
The ſerting Sun forſake this hemiſphe:e, 
Do view his face at neerer diſtance here 
Than other men, than ocher countries can; 
And that he falt into their Occan, 
As Poets taught; or elſe his lofry Sphere 
Bowes down more near the Globe tet teſtriall there, 
Becauſe his beauteou Orb, before the ſer, 
Untorheir cies appear more large ad great, 
Thoſe miſty fogs aud yapours that arile 
From that great Sta, which interpoſed lies, 
Breeking diffuſe the raies, from th cics chat went, 


Or elſe enlatge the objects figure ſeac, 
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And make the ſetting Sun ſeem greater ſo, 
As bright things largeſt in the water (how : 
Whence they ſcarce any twilight have at all, 
Either at Phebac riſing, or his fall; 
Day breaks togethet with the rifing Sun, 
And day together with the ſer is done. 0 
All Spain, in figure of a bullocks hide, 
Is by the Ocean walſh'd on every ſide, 
And made almoſt an Iſle, ſave where her ground 
The Pyrenzan hils from France do bound : 
From whoſe Eaſt end (for old deſcription makes 
Five fides of Spain) the firſt beginning cakes, 
And Weſt- ward thence unto the Gades extends, 
But by the way to South obliquely bends ; 
And is inviton'd by the mid-land (cas, 
Where Rand thoſe [lands Balearides, 
From whence Meiell us took his famous tile, 
Fair Ebuſus, and that ſmall ſnaky Ille. 
The ſecond fide from Gades, (of ſmall extent) 
Is to the ſacred promontory bent; 
In which ſhort ſpace, two rivers, of no (mall 
Account in Spain, into the Ocean fall, 
Bætis and Anas ; tat their channels ſpread, 
And i tom the ſil ter mountains both take head: 
Both their great channels do at laſt divide, 
And make two Ilands by the Oceans ſide: 
From thence the third ſide in a line extends, 
And at the Nerian promontory ends, 
From South ditectly North it goes; this bound 


Of Spain doth Weſtward know no further ground: 


That all along the boundleflc Ocean laves, 
Thither the golden Tagus roules his waves, 
Winding through Luſicania, and into 

That Ocean doth in one great channell flow : 
From thence the Northern fide of Spain extends, 
And at the Pyrenzan mountains ends, 


Bounded 
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anded along by the Cantabrian Sea; 
ichin choſe ſhores the wildeſt Nations be 

ie barbarous Celtæ, rough Aſturiam, 
ind (thoſe that name the Sea) Cantabrians x 
Zur laſt ot all, the fifch and Nocth-caſt ſide 
be Pyrenzi make, which do divide 
Gallia trom Spain, which by cheir wondrous height 
Might ſeem to threat the »kies,aud once more fi igt 
The gods with a Gigantick war : that ide | 
Oi choſe high mountains, which ſurveys the pride 
Of wealthy France, doth bare and barren ſhow, 
Cloth'd with no graſſe, no trees at all there grow : 
The other fide, which barren Spain o'r-ſces, 
Shews like a fruntull Sumacr, clo:h'd with trees, 
Which never docheir verdant colour loſe ; 
And ſu to both th adjacent Countries (howes, 
As it to cloth himlelte, he had rovb'd Spain, 
And loſt his own, to make France rich again, 
That lofty Mountain (if we truſt to fame) 
Did trom the taic Pyrene take lis name, 
When great Alcides moved by the fame 
Ot King Geryon'"s ftarely cattell, came 
From Greeee, to tetch that wealthy [poil away, 
Entring the bounds of Spain, he there made ſtay. 
King Beb/1x then o'r all thoſe mountains reign'd, 
And there with ſeaſts A cidis entertain'd : 
The conquering gueſt by tate unho ppy, ſpi'd 
Vyene daughter to the King; and tri'd 
With iaward flames ; at laſt, while there he ſtai d, 
His charming words had won the roiall maid, 
He vows his love till conſtant ſhall remain, 
And when with conqueſts he returns again, 
Eſpouſall Rites; but cruel Fates deny, 
And make Alides flow in victory, 
Too flow, alas, nor could the fight betry*d 
Exe faire Pyrexe miſerably dy d. 


Her 
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Her ſwelling womb now g in the fact reverl, 
Nor could (he longer her ſtoln love concealet 
When fearing her ſtern fathers wrarhtull ſpight, 
Into the wands the takes a ſec er flight: 

There all alone to caves and ſenſleſſe tree: 
Shee wailes her fate, and cals great Hercules, 
Or falſe or ſlow ; till ſome feli beaſts chat were 
More lavage than their kind, had ſeized her, 
And whileſt in vain, alas, ſhe did implore 

Her abſent lover, her to pieces toe. 

S:ycntimes had ci, fill'd her wained light, 
When he return'd with conqueſt from the fight ; 
And laden with Geryons we rIrhy ſpoils, 

The recompence of his ſocecſſefull roils, 

Sought for Pyrene, but inforc'd to find 

Whar oft be tore his (ad mi(giving mind 

Made him ſuſpe&,diſtrauy hc wich griefe and woes 
Among the wovuds, and craggy hils he goes 

In ſearch of ber, and with a mournfall found, 
Calls his Pyrene ; all the hils rebound 

Pyrent*s name; the hib themſelves did ſhake, 
Tae ſavage beaſts, and mountain-robbers quake, 
No Tygers prey d, nor Lions durſt to move, 
Whilſt great Alcides fought his wretched Love. 
But wandring through the [litary wood, 

When he had found her limbs, and underſt-ol 
Pyreme's wreeched Fare, Oh Love, (quoth he) 
"Twas my accurſed ablence muirher'd thee x 
Wust ſavage braſts durſt this? What power above 
Suffer d fo mach 2g2inft Alcidet love ? 

Oh would 6-ryons ſpeils had all been loſt, 

And I ne*c ſtirr'd from this beloved c aſt: 

Then gathering up thoſe ſad dear reliques, there 
Within the mountains fide he did interre 

His Love and ſorrow. This ſmall Tombe (als) 


When times ſtrong hand (quorh he )ſhall quite * 
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ſy Rate (hall greater be, and time to come, 
dall reckon :I thoſe hils. Pyroene's Tomb : 
ſhe Fates conſented, and by laſting tame 
boſe monnezins ever ho- e Pyrenes name. 
The two you''g Pompry's with their powers,nor far 
From G. des now m ching, ment to ſeat the war 
n lhat rieh Country, where taite Bætis flowes, 
lud on the region his own name be ſtowes, 
¶Tneugh Tut dets nia, from the men that came 
To plant ic rſt, be yer another name.) 
Tnere they the tat?11 Munda do poſſeſſe, 
A Town yet famous tor their dire ſucec h, 
Wich other T owns not far, Ategua, 
And Ucubis, and ſtate ly Corduba 
Tnar old Parritian Colony, whoſe name 
Ide births of great and learned R/ mans fame. 
The Turderanian ten ion may tor rare 
| And wondrous gitry of nature well compare, 
Wich any piece of earth; no other ſoil 
Does more reward the induſtrious plough-mans toil 
Wi h rich ivcreaſe ; no other paſtures y eep 
Moe horned herds, moe wealthy. Hceced ſheep; 
Tho'e many branches, which from Bzris flow, 
Such wealth vn all the neighbouring fields beſtow z 
Who'e yellow banks no lefle then Tagus is, 
Are ſtor'd with metals ot the higheſt price 
In every place; more gold no barren ground 
Aﬀords, then in that wealth» glebe 18 found; 
Which nature ſeldome d e- t gether give; 
And happy might the Turderanians live, 
But that their Country too too happy is, 
And on their conqueſt ſet too high a price, 
Their wealthy grounds are oft the ſear of war, 
prey roevery power tull conquerour : 
There Rome and Carthage tought, aud did maintain 
s | Their rivall torces winh the wealth that Spain | 
7 Aﬀorded 
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Afforded there, whiic tortune doubted yer 
Which land to make the worlds [mperiall ſeat, 
When like to Ticius fruirfull liver, they 
Saſtain'd choſe birds, co whom they were a prey ; 
And lufteriag Spain by thoſe great factions rent, 
That vultute ted which did icfelic rorment ; 
Nor lies the gold of that rich region 
Deep in the bowels of the earth alone, 
Theace to be digg'd up w.tha coile as great 
As is the valuc ; there they need not (wear 
In gatheriag wealth, nor need they far to flie 
From diy, o: threaten Pluto's M >narchy 
Wich their deep labours ; the rich mctal's found 
Upon the gliſt-ring ſurtac: of che ground, 
And lies on rivers banks, commixt with ſand, 
Or elſe wich duſt upon the drier laud, 
And mountains tops ; what reaſoncan be found 
Should fo entich the upper part of ground 
Unlefle you rruſt a tale 7 When Phe 
Did e ſt miſguide the Chartriot of the Sun, 
And ({corch'd the earth ; the nature then of all 
Tucſe grounds Sulphureous was, and Minerall; 
Tae metals melted by the San, fry'd up, 
And ſo wich calc arc gathet d at the top. 

To Pompry's army, while they there remain, 
The ſeverall Nations trom all parts of Spain 
( Befides thoſe (cattered troops trom Thapſus fled, 
Wich Leb:eaus there and Vu led) 
Ad join themſelves; the fizice Cantabrians, 
That thiak ir baſe to yield to Natures hands 
Their lives, as if beſtow'd for war alone; 
Gallecians skill'd in Divination ; 
The Callaicians too, whoſe men intend 
Nothing but war, and till in rapine ſpend 
Their veut' rous lives, uſing the womens hands 
To all workes elſe, to ſow and plough the lands: 

From 
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om old Iletda, chat fo lately try d 

es Civill wars, comes aid to Pompey's fide : 

mm Minius bankes come bold Aſturiany, 

om golden Tagus Luſitanians; 

ce Ceretans, Alcide S wuldiers, 
The light arm'd Valcon, that nohelmer wears: 
ind Cncani, that in their drink exprefle 
Toemiclves deriv'd from wild Maſſagertes, 


Their gremeſt thirſt with borſes blood they flake, 
The Celtiberians, hat mixt birth did take 


om Gauls and Spaniards ; who do cvet burn 
Their friends dead bodies, and extreamly mourn 
Accounting it the worſt unhappinelle) 
Wolves or Vultures their dead limbs ſhould ſeize, 
from Suero's banks come Hederan ſupplies, 


— from the lot y towers ot S tabis ; 


The Verrones, the Oreranians too, 
d th' enſig nes of Pa rhaſſian Caſtulo, 


Wah all the Spanich Nations elſe, whom love 


2 dead Pompey to the war did move. 


Annotations upon the fitth Book, 


(a) This Arfinoe, whith had in the tumult of D 
len ſaluted Queen by the Soulditr5(as was bifore declared ) 
ad afrerwards by Cæſar apprebended, and here led in tri- 
wwph (according to Dion) and releaſed at the ſuit of ber 
ier Cleopatra, then Lucen of Fgypt, was eier werd 
norther td by the ſam: Cleopatra (a5 Lerbos reports Vor 
Cleopatra in the time of Marcus Antonius the Triumvir, 
Gd by ber cruelty eat ng ſh the roiall blood of the Ptolo- 
and impatient of any that might afterwards prove vis 
to her in that government, did not only poiſon young 
lomey ber brother, w. Cælar bad made ber busband, 
cauſed ber fiſler AG oe to be muwdered as (he was as 
Devotion in the Temple. joe h. I 15, de antiq. 

(b) Thi 


7. 
. 
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b) This Juba (ſaith Plutarch) was happy in bis c- 
tivity nd loſſe of bis ſo greet au inber tance; ſor at Rome by 
obtained happy education, and inſtead of a barba ous Pratt, 
became a leer urd and ſudicious Wriver: he 13 ment. oy 
divers of thoſe ages ; be wrote Comment avits of the Lybun 
Kings, and divers obſtruations of his own times;be was i 
duſtrious in the ſludy of natural Philoſophy, and ſearching * 
the natures of berbs and plants; be was the fir (t that ſound © 
out the vert ue t and malignity of the heb Euphornum, od 
called it by the name of bis chf Plyſitian : be ſerved Au. 
guſt us Czſar in bis wer againſt Mrrcus Antonius, ard 
wat ftir wards by bis bounty reſtored to a Crawn (thouh | Va 
not to all the Dominions of bus ſatber Jend ma;ri'd Cleopa- It va 
tra the daughter of M, Antonius ꝙ Cleopatia Sirebl ig Lind? 

(c) Pharnaces bad eſcaped by flight, a was ſlain by Me ts 
Alan der, who rebelled againſt him, io whom he bad tom. [emo 
mitted the government of By, phorus in bis abſence : ſo that Cxſ. 
bis Perſon was wt led in triumph, the conqui(t of Put. 4 blo 
naces (/aith Dioa) though it were not ger io by 1 eaſm "Town 
it was [0 eafily obs aintd, yet Caler much gloried in i h 
reaſon of the (pred, and that he mitht carry thoſe three B 
words in Triwrph, V ni, vidi, viel, D o b. 42. 

(d) Cxſat was c] mags firent 1# doing bonow Ide 
{{aith Zion) te Venus, wer be a'counted,, ard defined Ot t 
to bade it gen'rally brucved, the e mall of hu prdigrtt  FThe 
from ber alſo (as Appian repo 15) be woul | g'ory that be Alm. 
bed recagved branty of valy, ſhe berng the Buten of Lam Gu 
and Beauty. Thir 

(e) Cra rl theſe triumphs, and aſſo axcts of Yime 
treat was yet threamned by 4 thr d war im Spainy > Fea! 
way (ſeth Dion} no! 10 be conte me, nay, far great? 
and more ſul of dawg than all hrs for mer wes: the — F | 
tell of Munda ({aith Florus) for fury, flaughter, and crt« 
elty a much exceeded Thapſus, 45 Thapſns did Phar | alia, 
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wad © 

— The Argument of the fixth Booke, 

and 


«ob | Varus by Didius on the formic main 

pa Fs — Cxlar arrives in Spam, 

i Tnd railes PHOmpey s fege m a; 
h THe takes Atrgua : both gener als 

 emov'd from thence the war to Mundo bear 
bat Cxſat 's d-fpaire ; bis mens unuſual fear ; 

ar. 4 bloudy conqueſt they at laſt obtain, 

7 "Tong Pompey, Varus, Labienus ſlain, 


ret Ur ere the T:jgick war arriv'd in Spain, 

And did with bloud the continent diſtain, 

ww {The Occan bore it, ard was firſt the ſtage 

Ot chis third furie,and revived rage; 

„; There where th' extended Libyan coaſt doth meet, 

be JAlmoſt with Spains Tarteflus, Vm Fleet 

G uarded the ftraighrned Sea in Pompey's name z 

Thicher or Ceſar Didius Navy came; 

Two ſhores their furic at neet diſtance ſaw, 

Fearing te whether land the wat would draw; 
Aﬀrick bled before ; what did remain 

Dt Romes diſſention, Fares decreed to Spain; 

narrow point of Sea on all tour fades 

t lands from | ands,great Scas from Seas divides, 

breadth the Libyan continent and Spein, 

length tb* Iberian and great Weſtern moin. 


The 
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Tac Navies ſcarce their ſucious fight began, 

When all in waves the threataing Ocean 

Swell'd up; and they cocounter'd trom the Sea 

As great a danger 25 the war could be. 

The Southern wind from Tingirania blows ; 

And trom the Weſtern Ocean cru roſe ; 

Fierce Boreas mer them torch the Sani th coaſt, 

And now the Sca on every ſi le was toſt, 

Tacir ſeveral wives th: different winds did move, 

As it that EMH ind Neptuze ſtrove 

A war ſo ſad and wicked to prevent, 

Or drown both Fleers while chey were innocent, 

But greater was (heir dire debre to fight 

Then was the Oceans ragegor winds defpighr; 

To impious war through ſtotmts as rough they g 

As voild the gteedieſt venturing Merchant do 

For Parma's wealthy fizeces, Spains rich ore, 

Or higheſt gemmes trom the Arythrzan note. 
But when no ſpace alm Nt ar all divides 

Both eager Flecis, the rowers rake their ſides, 

Tugge at the or, and [though the O-can raves) 

With armes unweary'd cut tac curled waves 3 

Thc horrid ſhowing otrve Souldiers drown'd 

Ali noiſe of rowing and (bri!] Trumpers ſound, 

Yer all theſe ſounds nd all che nile of war 

The winds, and louder ſtorines our-roarcd tar, 

With winch, 2nd Darts, the air is datkned round ; 

Ships againſt Shipa, deaks meeting beaks reſoand ; 

Some by their own indeavuurs meet their toes 

Others the wind and ſtotm Seas expole 

Before they thought, to trial of the war, 

Daſhing togethet with more fut ie tar 

The adverſe (hips, then elſe they would have met; 

Now grew the hotrour and contuſion great ; 

Their fears were diſterent zſome, while others fought, 


Repair'd thoſe ruins which the ſtorm bad Rog. j 
n 
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ind ſtopp's their leaking Ships, preventing (0 
ie certain danger of a necrer toe: 
Nor could tout Didizs now his Souldiers cheer, 
Or guide his Fleet; the every where  , 
onely heard ; but leaving his commands 
is 311 into the winds and fortunes hands; 
No more could Vr tor young Pompey do- 
buided by chance agaipſtezch other go; 
b amazed Fleers ; ſame ve ſſels lides bot d through 
jy (harp and brazen ſtems z nor do they know 
Surely to whom they do them ruin ow, 
Whether the weatbers furie or the foe. 
Nor did confuſion of all ſounds affright 
The cars alone; but through that horrid night 
ch ſhovr. black clouds, & skieveempeſtuous brought 
Vith no ſmall terrour the wing d lightniog (hoc : 
o other light to chem the day could give; 
No other bre in ſuch a ſtot m could live. 
dme ſhips now almoſt taken by the foes, 
The Swelling Sea with violence o'r throws, 
lud vindicates theit honour from lurprize ; 
dome link,when boorded by the enemigs, 
Yrowning the victors. and the vanquich d (ea 
quick revenge ot their captivitieo: ; 
fortune did ſeem again both Gides to fight 
Awhile,and wreak iu common her deſpight, 
ir long it held not; She at laſt decided 
e day, and (hew'd for whom (he had provided 
zgreat 2 labour of che troubled Mein; 
id Ceſar's forces a full conqueſt gain 
Ibough Didius bluſh it hould be thoughe that he 
dw'd to ſuch aids as thoſe the victorie. 
Varus perceives the Faces themſelves confpice 
n Car — — — —— : 
hen now w part of his hapleſs powers 
drewhelm'd parti eined by 3 conqueroutsy - 


* 


| With 
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With bis remuaut flies,and gets into 
Carteias harbour ; thence by lagd to go 

To Pompey's Camp y Pompey at Ulla ſtay'd, 

And fiege in vain to that rung Citie lay d. 
Ceſar with more than his accuſtom d ſpe ed 
(By which his great defignes did Rill ſucoced ) 
Haſts to the war in Spain,and gone from Rome, 

Infeventcen dayes was to S igunthus come, 
That true Sagantbas,whoſc ſo Tragick fall 
Did once upbraid the Heavens, and envie call 
upon their juſtice, till che offenders fate, 

And final ruin ot the Punicke tate 

Abſol v d the gods again; with Chryſtal waves 
The — Weſtern fide — Darias laves, 
Clothing with vetdam g raſs th' ad joyni ain, 
And — ſlides — — Maine 4 
His quick arival, anexpeRed rhere, 

With ſadden joy did all the Souldiers cheer : 
Wich ſpeed as great from thence he marches on 
Thorough the Celtiberian region, 

Not Durias ſtream nor mount Idubeda, 

Nor Sucro's rapid flood his courſe could ſtay, 
Nor chat bigh glineing Mountain, that for fame 
Of his great wealth recuines the filver name; 
From whoſe deſeent rich Bzrb rates his head; 
Along the ſhore of Betis Ceſar led 

His ful Souldiers on to Cordubs ; 


Either to tate chat w Town,or draw 
Pompey from Ulla's z the firſtin yain 
ca ſar aſſay d, the did obtain: 
For _ — within the Town 
His b Sextus tay in — — 

Caf 
Who from the — aetetacnt. 
Before bis foes approch och there to tr ĩe 


The urmaſt hanard of a war fo high, 


But 
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But paſſing thener ore dalſus ſtream, does lay 
Wich more ſuceeſ\,fiege to Ategua, 
And winnes the Toa, mougte the feeble aid 
Munatius brought / but there while ce ſar ſtay d 
JAfair oſtent the Gods were pleaſ d to ſhew, 
jA rowring eagle long ore Ceſar flew 

Till ſeeming weariezwich a fair deſcent 
It genely pearcly'd on young Ofteving em, 
Who follow'd then his Father io che war 
A good preſage the augars all declare, 
And not alone to ſhewrhe wars ſucceſs, 
Bur young Odavins furure happineſs: 
gut not lo ſoone, alas, could they foreſce 
The full effe& of this fair augurie : 
How many civil wounds did yer remain 
Ere Rome with patience brook a Ceſar's reign, 
And for her ſaſetie be inforc'd to flie 
To great Auge happy Monarchie; 
For thee, great Prince,and thy inſuing Statt 
Was Rome oppreſt and Julius fortunste; 
For thee were Marinas crimes and 5 wrought z 
For thee was Thapſus and Pharſalia foughr 
That Rome in thoſe dire Trapedies might (ce 
What borrid dangers follow's libertie: 
And thou at laſt a welcome conqueror, 
Might' thoſe high titles without envie wear, 
Which mightie Ia with # toil ſo gear, 
Wi h ſo much bloud and envie friv'd to get. 
Thou then anew that powerful State ſhale meuld, 
And long ebe worlds high Scepter ſafely bold 
Above all Rivals plac'd ; thy god like State 
No force ſhall ſhake ; when ſhuting [a1 gate, 
Thou ſhale ſer ope che ſececed Theſpian ſpring, 
And there ſecurely hear the Mutes fing, 
Whoſe Rarely lays (till keep thy deathlefie fame, 
lud make immortal Great r name ; 

> 
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Nor ever did the Acts ſo truly reign, Aae 
Nor ſung the Muſes in ſo pute a ſtrain | Yer 
As then they did, to grace thy glorious time; | Oc 
As if the Muſe before lack'd r to clime, | On 
Or elſe diſdain'd her bigheſt notes to taiſe, | The 
Till ſuch a Monarch liv'd to give the Bayes, Rel 
Griev'd for Ategua's loſs,and fearing now Bur 
That other Towns would following Fortune, go Gr, 
To Ceſar's partie and his ceuſe forſske Thi 
Pompey reſolves with all his ſtrength to make An 
A ſpeedic trial of a war ſd great, | Th 
And on one bazard his whole Fortune ſer. ! Pro 
To Munda's fatal ficlds was Ceſar gone; | Of 
Th ither young Pempq i armie warches on: | No 
Town was his 2 and neer the Town aroſe | Hot 
An high and {parious hill: hee Pompeychoſe Ag: 
T* encampe his men trom whence he might ſurvay T 
The plains below where Ceſar's armic lay, Sha 
No prodigies foreſpake the black event Th: 
Ot chat daies wondrous battel no oſtent Th 
At all was ſhow'd from ſeas, earth, air or sies, | Thi 
Noentrails ſpake, no birds gave auguries : Thi 
Thoſe ſad portenes,that us d to ſtrike a fear | 
At other times in men, were ſpared there, Mit 
Vet were their fears far greater they luſpe ct Bet 
The ſilence of the Gods. loth to deic ct Thi 
So great a ruin as did thenenſue ; | Hy 
Horrovr invades their bre ſta; although they know No 
No cauſe from whence thoſe ſtrange amazmencs grow, | Per 
No outward ſignes appeat d their thiearnings now Of 
Were inward all; they make by ſad ſurmiſe An 
Within themſelves a thouſend prodigies. . Th 
In Pompey's camp th* amezed Souldiers By 
Sad ſilence kept, diſtt aught t twixt deſy tate fears, or 
And | ragick hopes ; pale horrour to their eyes He 
Scems to preſene the future Tregedics, 14 Ne 
| n 
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lad the dear ghoſts of ſlaugbter d friends appear 


| Yer know not they hether themſelves hoald fear, 


Oc hope their hands ſhould make th enſuing Fate. 


| On one fide cæſ ; Fortune docs abate 


| Their confidence roo much; oa t other they 
Reſol ve overcome; not to outalive the day; 


Bur (Oh ſtrange fare, ) the bold Czſarians, 

Grow taint and beartleſs; and thoſe active bands, 
That had ſo often drawn their Countries bloud, 
And gainſt all Laws for Ceſer's fortune ſtood ; 


| That had before to their ſacceſ-tul coils, 


— = 


promi the Worlds ſole ſway,and wealthy ſpoiles 
Ofevery nation, quake, aud faulter here, 


Nor from each can conceal their fear, 
| How dear this field would coſt, what t was to go 


— 


— 


Againſt the turie of a deſperate toe, 

Their trembling thoughts revol ve, nor to their friends 
Shame they to utter it; thoſe daun leſs minds, 

That met with joy Pharſalia's dreadful day, 

Thoſe that at Ihapſus batrel could not Ray 


| The Generals command; preventing there 


The Ggnal,now both fight and Ggnal fear, 
But that the fear,which did his camp invade 


| Mighe not ſeem ſtrange,Ceſar himfelfe was ſad 


Betore the battel, and that cheerful look, 
That uſual vigour, whence his Souldiers took 


Hippie preſages Ril}, was changed there; 


— 


Nor did his wonted confidence 2 ppcar ; 
Perhaps revolving the uncertain Fate 
Ofthings,and 2 of man's higheſt ſtare, 
And now unceſſant ſtorms do beat upon 
The loftie Cedars, learns to fear his own 
By others mightie falls ſo lately wrought ; 

r fottune elſe preſenting to his thought 
Her many favours,and his long ſucceſs, 
Ke weight'd the time of Pompey's happineſs, 

H 3 Who 
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Who in ber favour claim d as great a ſhare 
As he could now, betort Pbatſatia's wat. 

Thar he ar:ived now as high ia Scare 

As Pompey was; might ſcate Great Pompeys fate: 
Whoſe fall (though wiought tor him) had let him ſce 
Fortunes great power, and ſtrange uncoattancy : 
But leſt his (4dnelſce ſheuld too much diſaay 
The Souldie:s heard beforc ſo great a day, 

He retolle&s hiaſelic, and wich faja'd cheat, 

And torced looks, taught to diſſemble teare, 

Thus to his army (peaks ; Victorious troops, 

On whoſe known valour mort then Ceſar; hopes, 
His certain Stite depends, ſte hete is Spain 
This — Mata yet (ſhoots toich again 

His laſt weak heads ; let that Herculcan might, 
Thar lopt the fiſt, and Rronget off in fight, 
Make perie& your great labourgwiich requires 
The laſt hand here : ot ell your large * 

You are free maſters, when this ficid is tub, 
Though all che world for tre {applies were ſought, 
In Fortunes power it lies not ts expulc 

Your quiet State again, oc hnd you toes, 

Bur what are theſe that once again ſhould dare 
Moleſt our peace vnn unexpected war ? 

What can theſe batbarous helt-arm'd Nations do 7 
Or what unfain'd affection can they ow 

To Pomprys fide > or do they fear his name, 

And have not heard enough of caſar tame? 
Have not the wars by old Lerda taughc 

Oar ſtrength to Spain? hat Roma n powers are brought 
Thither, but young raw Sculdiers, aud unskill'd 
In Militarie arts, that re*'r beheld 

A foe before ? and thoſe poor few that know 

The var, are ſuch ac have been beat by yo; 
And bring more fear then beip unto their ſide, 


| Wil You troops your well known ſlre ng ih abide 4 
r 
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Or that ſo often vanquiſh'd — 
kalſe Labienus, — the fate 
Ot his young Generall > Brave ſouldiers on, 
'PerfeR that work that is ſoneerly done. 
His ſpeech no ſhoute, no acclamarion finds, 
Nor could ic raiſe their lad de jected minds * 
And though, the fignall given, all Trumpers ſound, 
And Pompeys Army from the upper ground 
Make down to charge, rhe cold | 
Date not approach, nar follow the commands 
: Of their great Generall z when Ceſar Hl d 
Wich griete and rage, ſeizing a Spear and Shieldz 
This day quoch be (no more my Souldiers) 
Shall end the life of Ceſar, nod your wars ; 
Remember whom you leave; then forth he flies 
Alone — 7 ch — z 
Who, till their wonder was *'d by hopes, 
Awhile made ſtand ; at laſt from all the troops, 
'Gainſt Cæſærs head whole ſtorms of Javelins come 
Some in his ſhield he does receive, and ſome 
' Avoids, declining of his body down ; 
Till ame, not courage b his ſouldiers on 
| To fave their Generall ; and gaiaſt the foc 
They do begin a fight ſo (a) furious now, 
As it with this new rage they would appear 
| Torecompence their ignominious () are. 
m' auxiliary troops on either fide 
Gave backe, and leit the barrel to be try'd 
By none but Roman hands; who men to man 
And foot to foot ® conſtant fighc began 
With ſo great borrour, as who had beheld 
Pharſalia's fight, or Thapſus bloody field 
Would have eſteem d thoſe turies light, and thou ht 
He ne'r ſaw war till Munda's field wes fought, 
Both Generals alike twixt hope and fear, 
Wich needleſſe iperches _ fiecce Jouldiet: . 
* 
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Till wearied with the toil they both retire, 
And from two little hils behold the dire 
Encounter of their men; when Ceſar: eyes, 
Thac dry, had view'd whole Nations Tragedics, 
Began to melt ; and whileſt bright victory, 
O'r both the armies bover'd doubtfully, 
Ceſar and Pompry had forgot their hopes, 
And only pitied their engaged troops, 
Fearing both armies in the place would die, 
And lcave noconqueſt, bur one Tragedy, 
A balefull lence un the. ſudden then 
Poſſeſt the field;no ſhuwrs of fighting men 
Were heard ; as if they labour'd coxeep in 
Their ſpicics for action ; hands alone were ſeen 
To move, and wrize in bloody CharaRers 
Their deep reſolves : young Pompeji ſouldicrs 
Beyond this day diſdain to hope at all; 
And caſær men priimiſe, in Pompey: fall 
To all their coils a rich and quiet cloſe, 
And that the od nv wore can hnd them ſocs: 
Ac laſt the batte ls fortune ſeemꝰd to lean 
To Pompeys fide, and Ceſars fainting men 
Gave back apace, nor ſcarce with all cheir might 
Could the Centurions tay their open flight - 
When Ce/e arm'd withhigh deſpꝛire, preparing 
Tue tatall Ponyard which he wore, and baring 
His manly breaſt, thus ſpeaks ; Oh Fortune, now 
I ſee thou wants not power to overthrow 
What er thou build'ſt : but 1 aceuſe not thee; 
Enough already haſt chou done tur me: 
Enough have thy tranſcendent favourt gtac'd 


My lives whole courſe iſhouldſt thou not change at laſt, 


Perbaps the ert ing world might cenſute me 
More then a man, and thee no Deity: 

I that ſo long have thy high favours known, 
Caa duu ſecurely entetta ine thy frown, 


There 


ſt, 


l 


l 
. 
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\There had he dy d; but as kind mothers do 
Ott ler their children neer to dangers go, ; 
[That then, when they perceive them moſt afraid, 
| They may the more indear their timely aid 
o Fortune finds an unexpeRed way 
Jo ſave his fate; whileſt yet his men made Ray 
And kept the field, King Bogud that withour 
The bartell ſtood, wheels ſuddenly about 
To ſeize young Pomprys Camp; which to prevent, 
Leaving his ſtation, Labienus went, 
And with him drew five cohorts f om the fight: 
| Which action chang'd the batieis fortune quite; 
| Whileſt haplefſe errour through both armics flew, 
| And Pon pH. battell ſuddenly o'rthrew ; 
' For milconceit thor Lebienus fled 
Had quite dichcartn-d his own fide, and bred 
In (ear fouldiers moſt aſſuted hopes: 
Nor could young Pompey lay his flying croops, 
Too late alas it was to make them know 
What haple ſſe errour dau: their overthrow ; 


For routed once o'r all the field they flye 


A prey to the purſuing enemy. 
Unhappy Attim Varus, where he ſtood 
Environ'd round with carcaſſes and blood: 
Va #s, that twice before 2 war bad led 
'Lainit Ceſars fortune, and twice vanquiſhed 


| When he had labour'd long in vain to ſtay 
| His flying men, loth tu gut. live the day, 


Or longer bop that often conquer'd breath, 
| Now ruſhes bold 


ly on to find a death 

A mid'ſt the thickeſt of his enemies, 

And gladly there on all their weapons dies, 
But when (ales) ſad Labie nu view'd 

How great and ſwiſi a ruine had enſu'd 
Upon his hapleſſe action, curling Fate, 
And his own dire misforrune, too too late 


Steking 
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Secking to ralley his diſordec'd troops, 

He cries, tis I that have uudone the hopes 
Ot wierched Rome; tis I have loſt the day: 


Through this dire breaſt rake your revenging Way, _ 


And expiace this Farall overchraw, 
Or Ceſar's (words (ball take revenge for you 
Then {like a Libyan Lyon round beſet, 
Arm'd with a high deſpair, and rage as great) 
Careleſſe of wounds or weapons forth he goes 
To ſell a loathed life dear to his foes ; 
Till by a thouſand ſwords at laſt be dies, 
And to the ſhades his angry fpitit flies. 

Pompey perceives his army overthrown, 
And now the lofle irreparable grown, 
And though he ſee no cauſe that ſhould invite 
Him to ouc-live the fury of the fight, 
His own freſh youth perſwades him t entertain 
A farure hope to raile his Rate again: 
I gd mounted on a Spanich Steed, be flies 
(Leviag in field his roured companies) 
Wi. ch ſpeed, Carteia's harbour to attain, 
And fail from thence, but to diſaſtrous Spain. 
Stern Fates the death of this young man dectee; 
And he ere long the ſelfe · ſame deſtiny 
Forc'd to endure on Spains unhappy gt ound, 
That his great Father in talſe Agypt found, 

His brocher /e Set ſcap'd from chat (ad day 

Fortune long hidcs in Celtiberia 
To raiſc his Stare again, again to breach 
Freſh war and ruine after caſa dearh, 
And once again with tation tend the Stave 
In that ſad time of Romes Triumvirate. 

The fight was done, and nothing now enſu d 
But impious rage, and murder, the purſu'd 
To Pompey: Camp and Munda's wals (alas) 
For retuge fled, but vain that refuge was, 
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horrid now was the Czlarians rage, 
neicher pity could weir bear afſwage, 
ſtiength deiend their wrercbed enemies 
om ebeir dire force, on evety fide the crics 
lod groans of dying men ate beard alone: 
Neve: ſo ſavage ctuelty was ſhown 
lainſt che workt of forte toes, as then 
ſhe yanquith'd telt from theit own Covnereyzmen 2 
Which moſt appcat d, when to furprize the Town 
{Aching amongſt Bar barians never known ) 
ſhe wor ks they tais d againſt it to maintain 
The ſiege, were carcaſſet of Romanes (lain. 
| Ce(ar, that nete betote did truly (ec 
ww hard it was to gain a victory, 
Since tottune ſtill his with with caſe bad wrought, 
dad he tur glory, not tor life bad fought, 
Till Munda's field) recounts what he had loft, 
Grieving to find what this fad conqueR colt; 
He ſometimes wail'd his own ſluim douldiets then, 
Sometimes the flaughter'd foes, av (oumtymen, 
dad wiſhes ſome, ro whom he now might ſhow 
u mercy, had farviv'd the overthrow ; 
dad almoſt taxes fortune, who chat day 
ud wrought his ends by ſoch an roavy'd way, 
Never till now did Caſes pendive breft, 
Holy revolve how tragicall the beſt 
ducce He will be that Civill war sffords, 
And how deep wounds his ſadly conquering fwords 
Had made in th' enerails of : fflicte d Rome. 
Now T bhapſus battell, now Pharſzlia come 
loco his lad remembrance ; and almoR 
He wiſhes all his triumptu had been loft, 
Rather then with ſuch horrid laughter won, 
And that he ne' had crofled Rubicon: 
Sarce can che glories, chat ir brings, out-weigh 
The inward ſorrow for ſo black a day, 
While 
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While thus Great Ceſers troubled thoughts were cor 


cenonius enters and preſents the head (led, be! 
Of Noble Pompey, whoſe now pici'd ſtate Nor | 
Call'd to remembranee his great Fachers fate, Tho 
In ttescherous Agypr; and no leſſe than hit To ſe 
Inforced teats ot ruth from Ceſars eies. Aboy 
Hy did he dye (quorh hg) relate ro us Of hi 
His tragedy : when thus Cenoniue ; (tom [He i] 
When Munda's fields Rtrew*4 wich his l:ughter'd bear 
Young Pompey ſaw, and void o* preſent hopes, Forts 
Fled to Catteia, to embark from thence Wirh 
For fotteigu coaſts, fearing the Citizen To f 
And our putſuit, he left che Town again, Bur | 
And quite bereft of all his ſcattered train, Caſa 
Wounded and lane, retir'd into a wood, Piryi 
That not far diſtance from Cartcia Rood, It ih 
Hoping the covert of that ſhady place | Thet 
A while might yield him ſhelter from the chace, {The 1 
Weencer'd in, and long the wood ſurvai'd And 
With cutious cies, and long in vain we ſtrai d: 37 k 
But far within, a ſpreading Beech there ſtond, Nos 
Where weari'd now, and faint through loſſe of blood, Mut 
Alone he ſate ; he chat had fought ſo late | Areg 
"Gainſt thee, O Ceſer,with long doubtfull fate; b 
He whom ſo many Roman legions Bre: 
Did lately guard, fo many nations cel. 
Obey'd and ſet d, now all forſaken (ate | Noi 
Aſad example of mins frail eſtate, | To, 
When | approaching bad him yield to ms Ane 
In Ceſars name: never alive (quoth he) Fiet 
Let Ceſar ſee my head, for nec can that | Fro 
Be my diſgrace that was my fathers fate, Do 
By this unhappy token let kim know Tu. 
The heir of Powpey, rceive a foe Wa 
That migtu have — worrhy of his fear, Ma 
So let me go to him rather then beare Wt 
A 
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ere con queroutsidildaine, or bluſhing be 
led, de Litty d ſubject of an enemy; f 
Nor (hall you fad, I prize, ſo cheap 4 life 
[Though vanquiſhed) as wichour any ftrite 
To ſeud it him : then with a courage high 
vor his ſtrength, above the —_ 
Of his forſaken Rare, amongſt us 3] 
on [He flies z or to prevent, or (ell his fall 
rd Dear as he could; alas, for victory 
fortune forbid him hope; nor did it lic 
Within the power of his unwilling foes, 
To ſave that lite which he reſolv'd to loſc, 
Bur meeting wounds away at laſt it fled. 
Ceſar, with kghs, beholds the noble head, 
Pirying his fall, and bids Cexenize bear 
It thenceto find the body, and intette 
| Them both in ſuch a manner, as became 
n' unhappy ruincs ot ſo great a name. 
And thence, ſecur d from tears, matches away 
| By Bztis ſtream, to ſtately Corduba, 
| Now the Herculian Gades, taite Hiſpalis, 
' Munda, ſo lately facall, Ucubis, 
| Ategua, and all che other Towns 
| Which fence the wealthy Batick Regions, 
Breath nought but peace, nor longer eo oppoſe 
' Ce{ars prevailing tortune, harbour foes. 
Nor do theſe only their ſubjeRion yield 
| To Ceſer, but the tartheſt, the wild, 
| And ſavage nations, reugh Aſturians, 
| Fierce Callaicians, bold Canrabrians 
From all the fartheſt diſtant ſhores of Spain 
Do humbly ſue his favour to obtain: 
The love they bare to Pompeys name before, 
Was quite 0'r-borne by Fate, and could no more 
Maintcin a faction againſt Ceſers power 1 
Who now a ſole unrivall'd conquerour, 
A From 


— 
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From that ſubjeRed coaſts haſt to he gone 
To viſite Rome, which new was his alone, 
And thecc in featleſſe ttiumph to diſplay 
Tac wetull glories of black Munda's day, 


Annotations upon the fourth Book. 


(2) How truß the manner of this bettell is bere er. 
preſſed,or how [ar it muy be lawfull for one writing by the 
way of a Port to digreſſe, I leave it to the judgement of the 
Reader: ani that you may brir fly (cr it without the labau 
of [carchins books, thus the cruc! hattet of Mand hy rev 
H tor iaat of credit is deſcribed (to omit others for brevity 

ah.) 
/ Dim Chi. 42.thug At the firlt conflict the uri · 
a"ies 01099 (idvs fled awry; the Romans fir ors encoun- 
trie farrcely continued the f aht long, t regarding at al 
whit brceme of their aff a5 every mn thiak that the 
whole victory depended upon bis Hν,pu⁴ hey gave 10 ground, 
nor Left their [tarions, but hill ing, or Ay ng, * goal the 
placeithere wens clamnurs nw mn Uirary ham be wd, n 
hardly gr,, on y the eche, flit, 4 Crſat and 


Pompey hoh on h , from t he heheld the battel, 


and ue 114 what they ſba4'd rel be, hut wore equally dl. 
firafle! brine 2 Frar & conft tones And af ror dt that: 
fo long cc fi-r11'y w th hee bah arms ſought tba 


—— 


wileſs £117 Bigud, win ford with bis forces without the | 


battell, ha4 ue abc to ſarprive the Cam of Pompey, 
aud Libienus 514 eſt the battel! to prevent him, they bad 
all without 4191 died in the buttell, / u ght bad parted 
them up n cquall N. 

Florus relates it thur:Doubtfull and ſad was this bettel, 
Fortune ſeeming ta delibera't, and v e(4/ving what t 
da C xſat himſeſſe w ets (14 brFore the bite contrary te bi 
cuſtome, either conſidering the f. 1ilty of mankind or 1e 
ing the long continuance of bis proſperity, or elſe ___ 


— — 


—— ———— — 
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be ſate of Pompey being now grown to the beight of Pom. 

: but in the batiel u ſelf (what ever before had been 
| to happen) while both the or mies were in their 
lag bt of ye ſuddain flence, as if by conſent, was 
throughout the field ? and laſt of all (a thing not uſual wm 
Czlar's army, Jihe old fonldiers began to give g, n 
bat they did not abſolutely flie,it ſeemed to bee ſhame, nxt 
valor that withbeld them; con erning the deſÞaiy of Ceſar 
ad this bis aftion, Appian is my warrant , and Flotus 
purtly te fi. ̃es as much. 

e Sextus Pompeius did long lurk in celtiberia, till af 
ter the death of lulius Cæſar, be levyed forces, and ſur- 
priſed the Iſland of Sicily, be commanded th: Seas in tho't 
paris and ſaved many Roman that fleds to him from the 
proſcription of the triumviri : be was at laſt vang' ſhed at 
Sea by Marcus Agrippa the cheife Geweral for Auguſtus 
Czſar, and ſlain in A, by the Souldicys of Marcus An- 
tonius the Triumvir, 


THE 
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The Argument of che ſevench Book, 


what d flerent paſſions *mong ſi the people riſe 
Mt Cælats new tranſcendent dig nities: 
He, 10 decliae the envy of bis reign, 
Deſignes a wat againſt tue Paribian, 
Caſlius conſults with Brutus to ſet free 
The State again Cælats Tragedy. 
The Lord, conſpire 2 unio the Capitell 
Cxſar ſecurely goes (though of bis ſal 
By fatall pradig tes ſorcto'd in wain) 
And extring there is by the Senate ſlain, 


Har civill fury, that ſo long had torne 
Romes ſtare, and through lo many regions born 
Her bleeding wounds, it ſeite had waſted now; 
And long d tor pe: ce did ſeem again to ſhow 
Her cheertull tace; the people hop'd for reſt, 
Since now unrival'd Ceſar was poſſeſt 
Ot all che honour», Rome could give, alone, 
And the world kriew no other power but one. 
The 0'r-j5i'd people wiſh it ever (« : 
(His power w:s grown adove their envy now) 
And tothe gods they willingly torgive 
The loſſe of that unlate prerogative, 
Their liberty, and gladly would 2dore 
A lafe and peacctull Sceptet; for the more 
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His might in war their terror did increaſe, 
he more his vettues no ſecure their peace; 
» better guardian, with they to the State 
den mighty Cæſar, whoſe unconquer'd Fate 
„long prevail'd 'gaiaſt all oppoſing powers, 
ind c: uſh'd ſo many great comperirours, 
Nor do the poor Plebeians with it fo 
None ; theſe hopes the weari'd Senate too 
Except ſome few) do harbour with delight, 
and gladly give conſent to cæſars height: 

all deſice a calm, ſince moſt 
The higheſt Cedars by rough ſtorms are toft ; 


[Bur the bare name> For which ſo deare a price 
[They paid, and law ſo many tragedies : 

And theretore not alone from flutery, 

[Bur from true joy to Ceſar they decree 

[More height of bonour, and more ſtate then can 
Fit the condition of a private man, 

leſt he perchance might ſeem in his own cies, 
Leſſe then a Monarch: to thoſe diguities, 

Which atter the deſeat of Scipio 

He had receiv'd, they add far greater now, 
Divine and humane, char throughout all lands, 
Aud all the Kingdomes which great Rome commands, 
Jot only (acrifices ſnou d be had 

For him, and offerings in all Tewples made, 
Bur Temples to himſelte they do decree 

To conſecrate as to a Deity : 

Bur one more ſumptuous then the reſt, and high 

| EreRed is to him and Clemency 

| Beeck theic Deities, where hand to hand 

| Dogs Caſas image with 2 * ſang; 
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And (as his Countries ſaviour) every where 
His rich-wrought Statues oaken Garlands wear. 
They ſtile him Conſul for ten yearcs to come, 
Dictator ever, Father of his Rome; 
And that in every cauſe, for ample ſtate, 
He, a» Supreme, and Soveraign Magiſtrate 
Shculd judgemest give trom atribunall high 
Of burniſh's gold, and poliſh'd Ivory. 
That thoſe chaſt maids, which keep che veſtall flame, 
And all Romes Prieſts ſhould yow in Ceſars name, 
And for his fafery offer every year, 
And he himfelfe a Robe T riumpboll weare 
Ar publike ſacrifice z that thanks (hould be 
Giv'n to the gods for his each victory, 
And the daies ſacted. Who could et have thought 
Thar day on which Pbarſalia's ficld was fought, 
Or that of Thapſus, or ſad Munda's war 
As holidaies ſhould fill the Calendar 7 
And Cato, Scipio, Pempry'veragick fals 
Be kept with joy as Roman Feſtivals, 

The monerh Quiem1ils, ro bis laſting fame, 


(Which gave him birth) mult bear great /a/i4's name, 


What more deſerved honour could there be, 
More ht, more grazetfull to poſterity, 

For Ceſer's furure memory to weare, 

Then mention in his own amended yeare ? 

That he whole wiſedome from confufion 

Had freed th' accounts ot time, and to the Sun 
Had ſquar'd his yeate, from all thoſe errors tteed, 
Which negligence inſenſibly did breed, 

In that ſhould live, while people every where 
Throughout the world, obſerve the Julian yeare, 
And more to heighten his tr anſcendent State, 
They make decree, that every Magiſtrate 

Shall (wlenclefted) ſwear not to withitand 
What ever Caſars Edits ſhall command, 


Making 


e. 
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Making his power ſo great, there's nothing uo 
Bur he himlelte, may onhimſelfe beſtow, 
Wust now ſhould Cæſar feare > What ill ſucceſſe 


| Can ſhake ſu ſtrong 8 grounded happincilc ? 


O: what ſhould Rome now in à State ſo bleſt 


| Suppvlc can rene her peace, ot xeave het teſt? 
Aiks it 2 greater vettut to maintsin 


A ſetled torrune, then ax fi to gain ? 


Or is it eater to the powers on high 


To give, then to preſerve proſpetiiy 
Oc would the gods ee let proud monals ſee 


| By this ſo (arall mutabiluy, 


Theic frail eſtate, and find the diſtance ſo 
Betwixt Celeſtiall powers, and powers below ? 


; = ro mould the Scare anew begins 
I 


th hol ſome lawes, and by his mercy wins 
It mercy could ſuch envy overcome) 
[12 proples hearty, calling trom exile home 
Thole baniſh'd Lords that had againſt him tought, 


| To make all hatred, wich the war, forgot; 


And through the Empires wide circumterence, 

Extends his bounty and magaiticence ; 

Curthage and Cor intb he re-edihes, 

And plants them both with Roman colonies, 

And not dettacting from thi o1d toundets tame, 

Lets them both beate their fi N renowned games. 
But yer fluſpectiag what the lad evem 

Prov*d true) how hardly his new government 

Will at the firſt be braok'sd, till time allay 

That Envies heat, that does as yet out- weigh 

His lenicy, and nothing more then reſt 

Matures the plots ot dilcontented breſts, 

Ce/ar reſolves withſpeed to entertain 

An honourable war, to wipe the ſtain 


| Of civill blood by farreign deeds away, 
| To teich again from conquer'd Parihia 


I 2 (Which 
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(Which yer ſecure did of Romes Trophees boaſt) 
Thoſe captive Eagles which ſlain Craſſus loſt, 
His fixed thoughts on that high action ſer, 
Lato a great and frequent Senate met 

Thus Ceſar ſpraks ; Fathers Conſcripr, had 1 
Meant to abuſe my power in cruelty, 

As Cinna, Marius, and dire SjHa did, 

What cloſeſt viſor could ſo long have hid 

My nature from you, you had found ere this 
Some facall Ggnes, but I that Rill did with 
Power, for no other end than to ſecure 

The uſe of vertuous deeds, and pur in ure 

Not what my paſſions but true reaſon taughe, 
In all cheſe wars have for the publixe f-ught, 
To make my ſelfe a guardian, not a Lord 

Of Rome and you, and with a conquering ſword 
Keep out all tyrants, that might elle intrude, 
Working your ſaſety, not your ſervitude. 
What can this Senate, or the people feare 

From Ceſar; power, whoſe mercy every where, 
So many pardon'd enemies have triꝰd?ꝰ 

And, lave in battell, none by me deftroi'd : 
Let thoſe ſurviving vitneſſes relate, 

How | in war have us'd my proſperous tate; 
Ler Scipios pn burn'd, gnread by me 

Atter the held of I hapſus) teſtiſie 
ow loth I was ro find in Rome a foe ; 

And rather choſe my dangers not to know, 

But ſtill to live in danger, chen to be 

Secur'd by ſlaogluer and ſevetity : 

Nor, but enforc d, witneſſe the gods of Rome, 
To this ſad Civill war did Ceſar come, 

And was compell'd m—_ loth to conquer more 
To purchaſe that, which I deſerv'd betote, 

For which, ten years ſucceſſefully I foughc 
Againſt the Gauls,and all thoſe regions brought 


Loder 


lkerr 
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uader the power of Rome, which lic between 
[Tac Pyrenzan hills, the German Rhine 
{And Brirriſh Seas, nor did the German Rhine, 
{And Brirtiſh Seas my victory conkae, 
'Which flew beyond them both, and crofling ore 
Where never Roman Eagles pearch'd before) 
[raughr the Germans there our yoke tocarry, 
And made the painted Britanes tributary ; 
kor which my triumph envy did deny, 
To wia for Rome was made a crime in me, 
Had not my foes ungrateful injury 
Turn'd back choſe conquering armes on Italy 
They had, perchance, Fathers, by your command 
Etre this ſubdu'd the fartheſt Laſtern land. 
9 ir name the Indians and tame Medes had known, 
'The Perſian Suſa, and proud Babylon 
Had telt our ſtrength, nor on the Parthian coaſt 
So long had cyaſſus unrevenged Ghoſt 
| Complaining wander d ; that deſign tor me 
| Reſts now to act ſo you the war dectee.) 
When firſt the ſpring difſolves the mountains ſnow 
And Weſtern winds upon the waters blow ; 
When with his golden borns bright Taurus opes 
The cheerful year ſhall theſe viRtorious troops 
Advance againſt the Parthian $,and there dye, 
Or fetch thoſe Eagles home with vitory 
| Which Caſfzs loſt ; till then you need not fear 
The inſolency of the Souldier, 
| That their diſorder'd ſilence here at home 
May any way diſturb the 0 
| My care already has the [poiles 
Of — toes ) rewarded all their toiles 
Wich great ſummes, which there ſo lately l 
(Perchance much envy'd)rais'd in Italy 
Jo keep them Rill,and did nos fear to buy 
With mine own envy your r 
3 


Then 
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Then conſcript — vont wiſtdome (hall 


Eſteem of Ceſar as 4 — 
Fir to revenge ch Roman af 


*Gainſt Parthia's pride terer de wur to mur 


I am your Swahkitier ul; norert has oughc 


But Romes cewoirn' by il my toiles been ſough 


You ſhall parceiverhic C Souldicrs are 
Not onely torremare in Cle 

Ce/ay had ended ; when the fathers all 
Toluch a war,and ſuch a gent tal 


Give glad conſent, and with one voice decree 


The Parthidawar to cent mſpicic 
Bat Faces deny what t — 2 ; 
The date of CR gloty 


And fortune vecari'd vith his — now ** 


Revolts from him; more tum and wore wor 
Was — tor wretched Rome ro reſt ; 
Nor can their quiet happineſt om-loſt 


The life of (whole upproching Face 
More Civil warrewad wounds welt expiate. 


No r nty, grote, or clemency 
Could lo re — $overaignty x © 


Fot more that por to Ckingns born free 
Diſtaſtfubweas chun ben#firs 0091 be 

Smecc and Gelightfome ] which ſoon baſten''s 
Th' untimely deutet Cafw Nor alone 
To this contpiracy did hectud ur 

His ancient foes, ns Pontigs Aquila, 
Bucolianus,and cerilin, 

Ligartus pardoa d one, and. Nb, 
Servilixs Galba, —— Nao too, 

Spurius wi 


But even m ngſt Cole vrkendedreenn wrought, 


And to his 1 ghtet bold Trobikus'brought””- 
Caſca and — Mini 
His ſeeming friends; — 


— ——— HS — 
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Could Ce/ar”s favour, nor thy Pretorſhip 
Of Rome obtain d, from this dire murder keep. 
decimus Brutus too, ſo highly grac'd 
And ia fo near a ranck of friendſhip plac d 
With cæſar, to whoſe truſt and governance 
The wealthy province of Tranfalpine France 
Ceſar had lefr,envying his Patrons power 


Among the reſt is turn d conſpiratour: 


Nor ſeems rhe knot of this great fact ion yet, 
To be ot ſtrength enouęb, unleſs they 

Young Marcus Bruixs in, ho then did way 
The Province of Ciſalpine Gal lia, 

Colleague with cat, M Romes Pretors the, 
And high in Ceſar's grace: this brave young man 
For his knows vertues, aad admired parts, 

In all the pceples diſcontented hearrs 

Did ſee thought of and mark'd out to be 
The vindicator of loſt liberty : 

Nor did they hide it, but in Fibels wrote 


On his Pretoran cell;expreſt cheir thought, 
| Taxing his courge as ne tate 


From ch” ancient ru Em firſt freed the State 
Ot Rome from Monarchy : as if the fame 
Of ſuch an act could fait no other name, 
And he by fatal birth condemn'd to be 
An aQor now in Caf#1"s tragedy. 

Now had Kanmaſren Nemeſis poſieſt 
In all ner blatkeſt forms, the vengeful breſt 
Ot fiery Caſſsxs,and did holy ſw2y 
His eager thoughts, impatient of del ay; 
Who by nights ſilence enters grut u houſe, 
Him there he finds alone, and anxious, 
Waiting hizCoenerics Fne, and ſadder far 
Then hen me fear of this great civil war 
Firſt ſeiꝝ d che peoples heart and Frighced Rome 
Was Hill'd wich tatul prodigies ; ro w 

14 caſſius 
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Cafſins begins; Oh why ſhould Brutus ſpend 
That precious time in thought, which he ſhould lend 
In active aid, to his ſad countries need; 
That would again by Brat — — 
See hat the peoples logging thoughts expe 
That thou ule — — them ; mark che effect 
Of what they write oa thy Prætor ian Cell. 
There may' thou read tha(chough content ad well,) 
They look'd no tarther than for vain delights 
(As Libyan huncings,and Circenſian bghr,) 
From other Pczcors, chey expect trom thee 

A bent fit, no leſs then liberty; 

Can Brutus think that Ce/ar,while he lives, 
Will ere deſign lo great a power, bo ſtrives 
To make It more his on; and not content 
With a Dictator's name and government, 

An Office ott beſtow*d,while Rome was free, 
Aimes at more certain macks of Monarchy, 
The Regal Crown and Sceprerchiaking all 
The Senate giyes,cauſe they can give it, mall, 
Why were the tribunes elſa, for raking down 
From Ceſar's Statue, late, à golden Crowns 

Depovy'd > Or why could he by law alledge 

Againſt their perſons ſacred priviledge ; 

Did lewd Antonius pur a Diadem 

On Ceſar head to be retus'd by him 

In publick onely,and not there to trie 

How we would all allow his Monarchie 

Beſides a thouſand more ambirjuus arts, 

He daily finds to ſound the peoples hearts. 

His death the period of his pride muſt be, 

And muſt with ſpeed be wrought for If,rill he 

Return triumphant from the Parchian wac, 

We ſhould delay our vengeancegharder far, 

And with more envy muſt it then be done, 

When he more honour and mote loye has won. 


To 


To 
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To ſhake off cæſa s yoke this is the time, 

Or make ir not our own, bur fortunes crime 
The Noble Brutus fgb'd ; Oh Caſſius 

If Heavens (quoth he) have not allotted us 

A longer date ot freedome, how can we 

With teeble arms concroule their high decree ; 
They that in Aﬀeick,Spain,and Theflalic 
Condemn'sd the cauſe ot Roman libertic, 

Will not protect it now ; and better far 

It ſhould be loſt in fair and open war, 

From whence st ficſt it ſpung,and gie ſo high 
Than to be ſav d by ſecret ti cache tie, 

Sach as the ancient Romans ſcorn'd to uſe 
'Gainſt worſt of foes. Noble Fabritivs, 

When conquering Pyrbus threatened Rome, diſdaia 
To fee his countrey by a traitours hand, 
Advenuring rather Romes ſad overthrow 

By open war; againſt a torrein toe 

Were thele reſpects obſet vd alone by us ; 
What greater traitour than Sertorias, 

And foc to Rome ? yet he by treaſon ſlain 

Oa baſe Per peu Ruck a laſting ain; 

What hupe was there that one (& deep in bloud 
As was that Butcher Su-, evet would 
Refigu his reign to be a private man ? 

Yet who 'gainlt Sy lite attem pted then? 

'I wixt whom and Ceſar was a5 great an ods 
Almoſt,as t wixt the Furies and he Gods. 

As much as thoſe then living Romans were 
Tootimprous,too baſe, and prouec to bear 

A Tyrants yoke, as much for this,ſhsil we 

Be judged ingrate © Caſar's clemency ; 

And thoſe old men will more acuſe our crime, 
Tharcan remember Syla's bloudy time; 

But I (of all accurſt)that ſo much ow 

To Ceſar's tavours,am condemned now 
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To be a ſubject, and from ſetvitude 
To tree myſelt by foul ingratitude: 
Oh what a tortute my di breaſt 
Saffers,'t wixt ewo ſuch fad extremes oppreſt » 
Oh why,when dire Phayſalic's field was tought, 
And I diſguis'd in common armoar ſought 
To teach his life before I was deſcry'd, 
And ſav'd by Ce/arghad nt E t dy , 
And free deſcended to the ſhades below ? 
O it my 21m had hi, one hapyic blow 
H:d re'cu'd Rome from chrall withour a ſtain 
(Unle(s Great Pompey hed uſurp'd « raign) 
And had not left our liberrie to be 
Thus poorly wrought by ſeeret rreacheric * 
Oh, ftay awhile our verge ance,Cefims, 
Sce wha: the gods,ond Fate will door us, 
O what erte long our fatal enemics 
The Perth ans can do Caſs replies, 
Cod d Brutus then be pleas'd, the Parthian oc 
Ag 11 (tauld triumph in our overthrow ? 
T ave, with publick loſs and infamie 
T :ar wrought for ws,which may with honoar be 
A d Rome yer ſate)by o own hands archiev'd, 
In »'! thy reaſons, yertzthou att deceiv'd, 
M ta«ing grounds of things,thou doſt conclude 
Int] ſuſtice foul ingretirude : 
Fr it che deed de jſt, no bene hic 
Rece 'dthoald ainder thee trom ning it ; 
Thar! were corruption, not true gratit ude: 
The gremner tavours Ce/arere has ſhew'd 
To hehe more thy juſtice will appear 
In chat the pablick good thou doſt prefer: 
'T would rake much honour from a deed fo high, 
cee hd been known thine enemie 2 
Nur chuld an act wherein thy privare hare 
Had born a ſhare, o much obl-ge this State 


To 
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To purchafe honour, and oor Counties good 

Private reſpects ot triendſhipor of blood 

Muſt be forgot and baniſſi de is that old 

;rut us through ſucceeding times extoll d, 

By whoſe ſtrict Juſtice his own Tor: did dye, 
hat ſought again to bring in Monarchy ? 

And att thou bound to foffer Ceſar reign ? 

What would old rut do, if here again? 

Or unro thee cen Ceſers favour ſeem 

A gicarer bound then nature was to him? 

Nor canſt thou term it ſectet treachery, 

If by our hend uſurping Ceſar dye ; 

Since Fate of warhke power hase us berefr, 

And no mean elſe to work our freedorve let. 

Should we awhile deter the sction, 

It cannot be, perchance, herea'rer done 

Bur with diſhonour and bife 1 reafons fin, 

When we before have both aporny'd his reigns 

For in the Sibils bos twas fate ly read, 

The Parthizmy nt ver cen be varquiſhed 

But by a King, which inthe pe*ples cars 

Is cold already; and his fhrrevers 

By the would have it publickly defir'd ; 

Our voices, Nr, will be then requir'd : 

Which we with greateſt perifl moſt deny, 

Or elle forever loſe our liberty. 

When Cofſors bad with his perfudfive arc 

Fully conficm'd young Rvuthe wavering heztt 

To this ſod deed ; a noiſe at door they heat; 

Decimm Brutas now was erttr'd there, 

And all the reſt of that chnffiraty : 

Where *mongſt themſeſves ft farall xnot they tie, 

By mutuzll oaths, firivitig (vl) in vain 

By cæſars deuth that freedeme to attain 

Which ns ſor ever banifh'd by the doom 

Ot Fate, and never to return to Rome, 


Though 
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Though often ſought ; inſtead of freedome now, 
More deſolation, Tragedies and woe 
After this laughter muſt again enſu: 
And all the people that dite action tue 
Which they deſit c. Philippi's balefull day, 
Peruſi is ſiege, and tatall Murin, 
Wich Leucaꝰs fleet (hall make affl cted Rome 
Truly lament o'r flaughter'd c Tomb. 
The baletull Ides of Match approaching nigh 
Ordain'd by Fate for this great tragedy, 
Th' Errurians Augurs, who divine by fight * 
Of lain Beaſts entrails, and the various flight 
Ot birds, in Ceſars danger were not dumb, 
Bur boldly told what they foreſaw to come. 
The Ides of March Spuriuna bids him feare : 
Nor did the Earth, the Air, or Skies forbeat 
Preſaging fgns (it any figns could lend 
Means to prevent, what deſtinies intend 
Aﬀeighring veices in the Air were heard ; 
Ine Sun himſelfe in threatning forms appear'd, 
Sometimes, 28 if he wept, his glorious head 
With a blew Rrinbow round invironed ; 
S -mecimes quite dimm'd, as if he fled the ſight 
Of men, and meant to make etetnall night. 
The windy (pirits through earths torn caverns break 2 
| Floods change their courles;beaſts *gainſt nature ſpeak 
The ſ(welling Poe o'rflowes th ad joining plain, 
And to his channell ſuddenly again 
Retiring back, thouſands of monſt rous Snakes 
Which he brought forth, upon dry ground forſakes. 
The ſea that had o'rwhelm'sd a part of land 
By Tyber's mouth, reciring, ou the ſand 
Az many fiſh did in like fore forſate : 
But nearer figns great Ceſar death foreſpake. 
Thoſe ſtately Reeds, which, when the war begun, 
He ctoſſing o'r the ſtream of Rubicon, a 
ad 
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Had conſecrated, and for evet freed 

From future ſervice of the war, to feed 

Ar liberty along the Chryſtall flood, 

And quiet wander through the thady wood, 

For many daies before their Lord was lain, 
Did of themſelves their pleaſant food retrain 
Their mourning eics preſaginę lot tom ſhew'd, 
And all the — helds with rears bedew'd, 
Tre little regall Bird, the day before, 

Flying along, a ſprig of lautell bore 

Wirhin her mouth; whom ſtraight a multitude 
Of birds out ot the wood putſuꝰ d, 

Till nee had ente td Pompeys Court, and there 
The Laurell'd Bird did all in pieces teate. 

That night, that uſher'd forth that facall day, 
Was come, and with her darknefle did diſplay 
Prodigious fears, bringing, inſtead ot reft, 
Aſad diſturbance to each waketull breaſt : 
Throughout the Palace where great Ce/ar flept 
His laſt, he arms of Mars, which there were kept, 
Were heard to yield a horrid ratling ſound, 
Claſhing togethet of themſelves; and round 
About the houie, the doors flew ope at once: 
The air of night was Hild with diſmall gtoans; 
And people ot awaked with the howls 
Of Wolves and fatall dogs: ill hoding Owls, 
Night jars and Ravens, wich wide ſtretched throats, 
From yews, and holleys ſend their baletull notes; 
The fhrieches, wailings, and all crics were heard 
Ot every tatall and aftcighting bird. 
$1ap*-taining Merpheus, in the dead of night, 
Sent f.om the King of reſt, with ſpeedy flight, 
Entering the Palace to Calphwnia, 

Who ſleeping in her Lords embraces lay, 
Preſents bis flaughcer'd figure in ſuch wiſe, 
As unto all ch* amazed peoples ci:1, 
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The next day's Sun muſt ſhow; all Rtain'd wich blood 
Betore the bed ſhe dream'd her Ceſar Rood; 
His viſage pal'd with death: that robe ot State, 
Which never toe betore could violate, 
All corn, through which his gaping wounds appear, 
Ca/phurata weeps, then (hricks aloud for feare, 
And ſtretching o'r the bed her loving-arms 
T* embrace the flying ch ide j though free iom harms 
She find her Lord, wh» was awaked now, 
Scarce dares the truſt her waking ſenſes fo 
A. ſhce belec ves the vifion ; in het thought 
do much tnat too ptophetite dream had wrovgh:. 
Ceſar wich kitles wipes away her rears, 
And avis the cauſe of her ſo ludden fears ; 
Sac crembling yet, the ſatall dream declares 
Waich had diſtut bd ber ſleep ſ nor could the cares 
Tora role trom thence, be banith'd) with the RO. y, 
Mixing treſh reares, and loving oratory, 
Perſwades het Cefar to remember now 
What che Augur's skill {olarcly did tore- ſhow, 
And what che learn'd Spwmn bad him feate 
From th' Lees of March, which now (ill preſent were; 
She begs ot him he would forbeare to goc 
That morning to the Senate, and beſtow 
That one pour day, it got upon his own 
D- arc ſatety, yet upon her tears alone 
ud grant to her a4 much, as © a wie 
Was duc, of inteteſt in a hu3barnds lite. 
Tha: be tbole Sp2mith guards would entertain, 
Which hae % Laely becaditmuls'sd, gata; 
That late prevention of a danger neer 
Was noble ſt Il, and could be tiled tear, 
No note then {corning the god threats could be 
True toicirude or magnanimicy 
Ceſar replies; An dear Calphirinie, 
L eater to me, han that lite-breath I draw, 
Would'ſt 
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Would'@ thou forbear thy griefe, it could not lic 
Within the power of any prodigy 

To make this day a ſad one: ſhould I here 

Begin to learn that lupt tſtitious fear 

Ot fatall daies and houures, wasr day to me 

Could crc hereafter trom ſuch tears be tree 7 

| 6nly ſhould my wrerched liſe torment, 

And not my deſtin'dtime of death prevents 

But live for ever with vain tears diſeas'd, 

When ere Altrologers or Augurs pleas'd : 

Every beaſts entrails were a care co mc, 

And flight of every bird a malady. 

If Ceſars danger grow from diſcontent 

Ot Rome, not one daics abſence can prevent, 
Nor ſcarce reprive my fate z and once to dye 
ettet than ever feat coulpiracy ; 

What good can ſtrongeſt guards on me confer, 
But make me live per petuall priloner ? 

Why ſhould I fear the peoples diſcontent, 

Who now enjoy under my government 

More wealth, mere ſalety, and proſperity, 

Then by my death they could? the death of me, 
That have already teach d tbe height of ali 

Glory and State that can to man befall, 

And wrought my tartheſt ends, can never be 

So much mine own 2s their calamity ; 

Who will again with Civill jars be tent, 

And wiſh @ (ate and ſ(ctled governicent: 

Oh do nut tear thy dre mn Ca/phiurma, 

Nor fad prelages trom ſuch rifles draw 

If dreams weie fatall, Love, ſlecp were wit est; 
Since moſt our cares would be by (Icep increeft ; 
Bur it they were prefages, tell me thun 

For our two dreams to night have diffe c 4 been, 
Which ſhould prevaile 7 Mie thought | th-w at ove 
The lofry — and touch d the band of /orr, 
And 
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And to my ſelſe did ſeem more great and high 

Then cr betore * whar but felicity 

S wuld this portend ? | dare not nov ſuſpect 

In calmeſt peace, thoſe powers that did effect 

My rougheſt wars ; Oh let no ſad ſurmiſe 

Wih cauſleſſe griete diſtain Calphurnies cies, 
Aurora now trom Tithons pu _ bed 

Ateſe, and th' Exrſtern ie dilcoloured, 

Gave cheetfull notice ot th* approaching Sun; 

When torth, through Rome ©" officious clients run, 

The Pal ice ell with early vifieants 

Wa f1'd, towait when Ceſ@ would advance 

Forth to the Senate; Rriving to be ſeen 

Neecth* earthly Sun, and in his raies to ſhine: 

Some to do grace, and grace receive from him, 

Some, lice malignant clouds prepar'd co dim, 

O: in eclipſe erernall bury quite 

Befare the ſet of Phahus, Ceſa"s light, 

Among the reſt did D-cimm tend 

Wich tained ſervice,and the name of friend 

To fatal ends abufing, haffen'd on 

Perſwaded Ceſar to deſttuctton; 

Though, ere chey go, the Sacr-fices all 

Threatning and black appcar'd, and did appall 

The tcatfull Prieſts, who from thoſe entrails ſhow 

Portent of dire calamity and woe. 

Some Buls they could not at the Altar ſtay, 

Who breaking thence fi-d throught the ſtreets away; 
In others, which were ſlain and open'd there, 
None bur th ivternall gods deign'd to appear: 
The hearts were periſh'd, and corruption flow'd 
Though all rhe vitall parts, bleck wes the blood. 
The b:caiog eatt ils yielded onely fume, 

No flame ac all, bur darkly did conſume, 
Mouldring away to aſhes, and wich black 


Unfayoury cloud: through th air a darkneſſe n_ 
ut 
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ut Ceſa7,maugre what the entrails threat, 
daunted paſſes on(hew wondrous great 

Js deſtinje and as he goes, neglects 

The Scroll preſented to him, which dereQs 

The whole conſpiracie : which,as of ſmall 
Import, he pockets up not read at all. 

{And emters Pompry's bloudy Court, led on 

I power ſul Fate to his deſtruction: 

Where Ominouſly teceiv'd, he mounts his bigh 
Dictatot's Cell of Gold and Ivory; 

The Lords obeiſance make in humbleſt wiſe, 
When Different paſſions in their breaſts ariſe ; 
Even thoſe bold hearts that vow'd his Tragedie, 
Alm relent : the mans great Majeftic, 

That awfall fortune, that did ſtill atte nd 

His deeds,in all extremes a conſtant triend 
Produce a fear t encounter diſcontent : 

Nor do their tancies onely him preſent 
Invincible in open field, as when 

He ſtood environ'd with his armed men : 

Bur ſuch as when alone be wrought his ends, 
Aided by none but tortune,us his triends, 

As when he eſcap'd th AÆgyptian rreacherie, 
When he appeas'd his Souldiers mutinie, 

On when the ſtormie Seas he crefſed ore 

Zy night, and ſafely reach'd Brundufium's ſhore x 
And why ſnould not that friendly forrune now, = 
As then (think they prevent his overthrow 

And to their ruin quire defeat the plot. 

Bur ſhame forbid them to relent ; the knor 
Among too many conſcious breaſts was ty d 

To let them ſtarr; and on the other fide 
Revenge encourag d by the multitude 

Of AQors,cmter'd,and all fears ſubdu'd, 

Firſt to his Cell bold Cimber made approach, 
And ſciz d his Purple * at whoſe rude touch 
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Waile Ce/ar wrath together with a mare 
Began co riſe, the ret trum every place 

Drawn neer,no I nger hiding theit intent 

The fatal Ponyards to his breaſt preſent : 

The ficſt wound on him Caſca did beſtow, 

Whole Vonyard Cæſar wicking to bis toc, 
Rerurns a ftab hack. tor the ſtab he gave, 
Striving in vain with one poor ſttengih to ſave 
A life allpuked by ſo many hands; 

No ſaccours could approchi, no g uatd, nor bands 
Of aiding friends were nigh ; that courage quite 
Was loſt, chat neer was loſt before in fight; 
Unrill egfcebled by a deeper wound, 

And by invading deatu invicon'd round, 
Hopeleſs he hides his face, and vexed Rands 

T* endure the futie of revenging hands, 
Reprefling groans or word as Jothto ſhame 

His former lite, ot dying ſtein che fame 

Ot thole great deeds through all the World expreſt, 
Theſe ſilent thoughts revolving to his breaſt ; 
Yer bas not fortunechanged,nor given the power 
Of Ceſar's heid to any Conquerour z 

By no Superiours proud command I die, 

Bur by ſubjected Romes conſpiracie ; 

Who to the World confefles by her fears, 

My State and ſtrength to be too great tor bers, 
And from earths higheſt Throne ſends me to be 
By after ages made a Deitle; 

Through many wounds his life dificized, fled 

At Iaſt ; and he,who never vanquiſhed 

By open war with bloud and flaughter ſtrew d 
So many lands, wich his own bloud embrew'd 
The ſcar of wronged Juſtice,and fell down 
Alacrifice to appeaſe th offended gown. 
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